





“ HE’'S THE WORST BOY IN THE SCHOOL I *“

That's what they say at Greylriars about

Gilbert Tracy. But Harry Wharton & Co. are making a mistake. . . . for ii"s Tracy who saves
another schoolfellow who Is sorely up against it !
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“Cut ! Quiek!’" eried Tracy, racing up breathlessly. * You meddling fool ! *’ exclaimed Hazeldene
shrilly. ** What are you butting in for ? >’ * Youdummy! '’ panted Tracy. *‘ Quelch! He’s coming!*’

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Skippery .

b AN down ! ejaculated Dob
Cherey, of the Greyiriars
Remove.

“Go ik, Coker!”

“"Ha, ha, ha!™

Bump !

It was Billy Dunter’s fault.

Bunter had dropped a banana-skin!
All that Horace Coker did was o tread
on if inadvertently !

When Billy Bunter waz the happv
poszeszor of o banana, his whole and
sole attention was devoted to the cdible
portion thereof. The skin, being in-
edible, DBanter would chuek awar,
rerardless of the danger to traflic,

Thus it happened in break that windy
Novembeor merning! Billy Bunter,
mastieating a banana, rolled on his way,
leaving the skin behind him. Coker of
the Fifth, coming oyt of the House,
stepped on the skin—and immediately
turned himself into a8 very good imita-
tion of a catherine-wheel.

Coker was a littla off his goard at the
moment, or he mizht have observed that
banana-skin in time. He was reading
a lettor as he came along—which was
careless of Coker. DBub the letter was
from hiz Aunt Jody, and it had con-
tained the handsome tip of a Gve-pound
nobe, which Horace had jost taken out.
With a fiver in one hand, and a letior
in the other, perusing as he walked,
Coker strode on  regardless—till he
stepped on that banana-skin!  His next
perforinanee was extremely entertaining
te all the fellows tn the quad.

Harry Wharton & Co. of the Remove
gazed af him with great interest. 2o
did abouk twenty or thirty other fellows,
Some of them shouted encouragemoent
to Unler of the Iifth, as if thev fancied
that he was doing this specially for
their enfertainment,

“Go it, Coker 1™

“Do that again, Coler ™

Cloker did not do ik again! Once was
cnough for him! TFor sgme moments

oker hardly kpew what was happen.
ing. It seemed to him ag if the solid
globe on which he dwelt had suddenly
alipped away from beneath him, leaving
Limg whirling i space.
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But when he foished whirling, he
found that the solid globe was still
there, and it felt very solid indeed as
he sabt on it. He sat havd.

* Oooongh 1" gasped Coker.

“Ha, he, hat”

“Fine 1" extlaimed Bob Cherry. “ Do
it acain, old man !

“Wooogh ! gasped Coker.

He gat and gasped and blinked. Tie
did pot notice, in the econfusion of the
moment, that his hands were now
empty. Ho had thrown them out wildly

as he went, clutching at space, and both
the hve-ponnd note and the lefier had
whirled off on the winter wingd, The
Ietter being the heavier of the two,
tiropped {o the ground, and stayed
there., The banknote whirled like a
enowilake on the wind, ~and vanished
into space—unnobiced by its owner.
Coker was not thinking at the momem
of a banknote, but of a bunip, hard and
heavy, on the too solid globe!

“Goocogh ! gurgled Uoker,

“ka, ha, hal!”

“Yau checky fags 1™ spluttered Colier
“YWhat are you singgering at? I-I
slipped on something

“The slipfulness was terrific!”
grinned Hurree Jamszet Ram Singh.

“Won't you do it again, Cokori”
asked Johnny Bull.

“Oly, do!” implored Trank Nuogent,
¥ You really don’t know how funny you
are. Coker 1™ .

“I—=I slipped on something " gasped
Coker. He stared round to see what lu:
had slipped on. As he was sitting on
the banana-skin, ha did not see 1t. *1f
'_i:f:? ﬂhEIt.-!:;.r fags don't stap sniggering,

“Ia, ha, hat”

Coker heaved himself up. Ile was
bumpoad, he was breathless, and a hile
dizzy, ITowever, he heaved himself up
—unfortunately ireading again on tho
bonana-skin os he gained his feet,

Then Coker, guite unexpeciedly and
untnientionally, did 1% again, as many
voiees had requested )

iz foot slipped, his long legs whirvled,
and Coker sat down, for the second tine
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smiting the Creyfriars quadrangle with
his burly person,

Bomp !

“Good man ™

“ Hurrah 7

“Lo it, Coker!™

“Ha, f]:t, ha 1"

H0h 1 cpluttered the dizzy Horace.
“Ow! Oht Ah! Oh erikey! Wow!”

“¥Ha, ha, hal”

There was a whele mob of fellows
vound Coker now, all laughing. Coker
was the only fellow wheo was not Iaugh-
ing—not seeing anything funny in this,
UCoker was red with wrath, ;
~(nce more he heaved himself fo his
feat ! This time he was more careful,
and avoided that banana-skin—rvather to
the disappointment of his aundience,
They would have been quite pleased to
see Coker do 1t for a third thne!

Coker, with deep feelings, kicked ihe.
banana-skin off the path. Then he
glared at the Famous Five, as if dis.
posed to kick them off the path after
the bananaskin!' Then, fortunately—
more fortunately for himszelf than for
tho five—ha -noted the fact that his
liands wore empty, and remembered the
letter and the banknofe,

“Oh ! he gasped. My lettor—my
fiver—you cackling duffers, I've droppeod
a letter—and a banknote—a fiver——"

“[fere's your letter, old bean!” said
Harry Wharton, ke picked it wp and
handed it to Coker. *1f the fiver's In
i, it's all right”

“It wasn't in it, you young ass! I
had iE in my other hand1¥ cxeclaimed
Uoker. " Look for if, some of youl”

Several fellows had seen the letter
fall, . but nebody had noiiced a lighr,
flimsy ship of paper whirling” away on
the wind. There was guite a strong
wind from the zea that winkter mormng
—some fellows had to hold their caps on
az they crosted the guad! If a bank-
note had blown awar on that wind, it
looked as if Horace Coker had a lengthy
JI:L?'I.-L bofore him to run it dewn to 1ts
air.

Coker stared about him. Ho did a
erowd of fellows]l Nobody saw the
banknote. Nobhody, really, was likely 1o
sog it in a4 hurry.

“Can't vou oo it
howled Coker.

“Blessed i Y can,” said Haery
Wharton. *“Might be anywhere——"

“Well, look for it 1" snapped Coker,

“What 2

“All you faps look for it! (el a move
a1 §r*

The Famous Five gazed at Coker, As
a matter of fact, they would willwgly
have helped Horace lock for hiz bank-
note if politely requesied =0 to do. But
if Horace Coker faneied that he could
give orders to Remove fellows, tho first
and most important consideration was
to make Horace Coker understand that
he had another guezs coming!

“Do you hear me ¥ hooted Coker,

“Sort of 1" grimmed Bob  Cherry.
“Bay please !
" What—"
“Bay pleass
*Ha, ha, ha
Coker of the Fifth did not say * please
pretty.,”  He was m ne mood to say
please pretty, or anything like itt Two
bampa on the guad, and the blow:i
away of a five-pound note had annoves

{‘oker. Instead of =aying please, or
please pretty, Coker made a sivide at
Dob Cherry, and smacked !

“Wow |” roaved Hob,

Coker got in one smmack—he had ne
e for mwore! A split second lufer,
five pairs of hands grasped Coker, and
for the third time be =zat down on the
ginad—hard! 1o zat and rveoared: anpd
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the Famous Five,
strolled away, and
rOar.

rinning cheerfully,
eft him to sit and

— w—

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Run Down !

i EEN Traey "
. “He, he, he ™

Harry Wharton asked tle
Billy Bunter contri-

_ uestion.
buied | Bunter seemed

gigele !
amused, :

It was rather vnuosual for the caplain
of the Remove to inguire after Traey,
the new fallow in the Form. General
he avoided him, as much as he coul

avoid a fellow who shared the same

study., Ever since Gilbert Tracy had
come to Greviriars at the beginmng of
the term he had been on the worst of
terms with Ilarvy Wharton and bhis
chwng, and with most other fellows in
the Bemove. :

But on this particular afternoon, the
captain of the Remove wanted him, and
was looking for him; and failing to find
him, maguired of Billy Bunter it he had
scen him=—elielting & fat giggle from
ithe Owl of the Remove, :

“What are you sniﬁg‘ering at, vou
fat ass?” inguired arry Wharton

olitely. *1 asked you if you'd secn

YRCTa

" Does {;un]-:h want him?" grinned

Bunter. Iz ha up for another row
with'the beak 1" ;
“MNeo, azs! I want him [*

“Fight 7" asked Bunter, with mteyest.

Harry Wharton laughed.

“No, fathead—ifootball ! .

“Oh! I dare say he wouldn't have
one out if he'd known that ! said the
at Owl, * He's kean on footer—nearly
as keen as he is on raggipg Quelch, and
backing gee-gees! Ile, he, he!”

“Hags ho gone oub?” grunted
captain of the Remove,

t waz a half-helhiday that afternoon,
and the Remove fellows had arranged a
pick-up game, And Wharton, after o
rather dubiovs consultation with his
chums, had decided to give Gilbert
Tmp:,;]n chance in the pick-up.

(xilbert was a “bad egp.” He had
been barred from Remove Saoccer for
foul plav. e had been sent 1o
Coventry by his Form for one unseru-
pulons irick after another. He was in
his Form-master’s blackest books; hae
was unpopudar with the juniors; he had
heen an outcast at Greyfriars. He was
regarded as so thoroughly bad an ezp
that one decent -action on his part
avoked general savprise.

Nevertheless, Gilbert, the bad hat, the
bad egg, ithe rebel and mutinecy, the
study-smoker and backer of gee-gees,
had played vp decently for once, at
least; and Harry Wharton & Ceo. had
resolved to put him in the pick-up and
soe how it turned out.

Tnfortunately, while he had been
consulting with the Co. on the subjecr,
Gilbert '%r.m: geomed to have eleared
off for the afternoon.

“1lalf an hour ago!™ =zaid Buonter
cheprfvlly, “1 saw him! !

the

He, he, he!
I know where he’s gone ! He often goes
on a Saturday alternoon! Ile, he, hic ¥
“Well, if vou know where hie's gone,
fathead, I can cut alter him on ‘a bike,”
said Harey., *“ Where has he gouei”

That gquestion soemed to entertain
Billy Bunter move than ever. lle
cachinnated spasmodically, and the
captain of the Remove staved at him in
irritated surprise.

*Where has he gone, vou gurgling

gargoyle, if you know?®” demanded
Wharton.
“le, he, he!” exploded Bunier,

“You won't want to

g;u after him wlhers
he's gene, old hean! Suppese Quelch
spoetted you ¥

“What ibe thump—-="
. “Te  might!” grinned  DBunfer.
“Quelch is going out this afternoon,
and he might go by the towpaih. e,
he, he 1

*Haz Tracy gone up the towpaib 1°

"He, he, he! Don't you go after
him 17 giggled Bunter. “Tracy would

) whnp{:ed for going to the Thres
Fishers—but any other chap would be
sacked! Tracy won't be: sacked,
because he wants to get away from the
zchool, :md Quelch won't let bim. But
PO —

Harry Wharton's brow darkened.

“How do you know Tracy's gone to
that den, you fat chump ¥ he asked,

“Well, I heard him tell Skinner, and
I aaw him start. He, he, he! I say, are
you poing after Wm 4o root him out of
a pub, old chap?” ' And Billy Bunter
chortled at the idea..

Harry Wharfon did not answer that
question.  He walked away with a
frowning brow. 2

He had no doubt that Bunter's in-
formation was correct—this was quite in
keoping with Gilbert's shady manners
and customs. He was strongly inclined
to et the matter drop, ond leave the
voung rascal-to go his own. rotten way.
He walked mva,{ towards the changing-
room, whera the Remove footballers
were gathering,

But he poused, and changed bLis
divection for the bike-shed.

Gilbert must have gone on foot—la
had sold his bike carlier in the term to
vaise money for some of his dismal
sporting  transactions, It was quits
likelv that he could be run down, on a
bicyele, before he reached his destina-
fromn.

Wharton wheeled out his bike.

It was in a doubtful frame of mind
that he started. It was quite likely that
if he succeeded in overtaking the bad
hat of the Bemove he would be met by
sneering hostility., "Buof having resolved
te give Gilbert a chance, he was not
going to depart from that resolve if he
could help it. The fellow had done him
many bad turns—hbut he had done him
one wood one, unexpectedly and sur-
prlmngly. There was a spot of decency
in him somewhere. And JMarjorie
Hazeldene, of CIf House School,
spermed to think rather well of him—and
Wharton .had a lot of respect for
Marjorie’s judgment. So, rather against
hiz nclinations, he determined to do
what he conld.

Hiz bike fairly whizzed along the tow-
path.

A red chimney over the leafless trees
showed that he was quite near that
delectable resort, the Three Fishers,
when he sighted a figure lounging
ahead on the towpath.

Tt was Gilbert Tracy.

He was lounging along with his hands
in his pockels and a cigaretie in his
monuth, . .

At that distance from ihe schosl, per-
haps, Gilbert considered 1t sufa o
sinoke in public withouts being spétted
by masters ar prefects | More likely, he
did not care! Rows came Gilbort's way
too freguently for him te eare muech
about onge morve! A fellow who had a
feud with his Forme-mmaster, and had
sot out deliberately to make the schosl
authorities ilred of keeping him at the
scitool, had to expect a good many rows
—and Gilbert had certainly bhad a full
share.

Wharton buzzed his bell as he sighted

Tracy.
Gilbert glanced tound over lhis
shoulder. e starved at the capiain of



the Ilemove, and then walked on,
unregarding.

“lold on ! called ont Harry.

Traecy heard, but did not heed. He
walked on withaut locking round again.
The gate of f{he Three Fishers, which
opened on the towpath, was in sight
ahesd, and Gilbert was heading directly
for that gate.

“Brop, vou ass!” shouted Harrey.

He put on speed. But Gilbert, un-
heeding, reached the gate and put his
hand on it to open it

In snother moment ha would have
heen inside, and Harry Wharton, most
ceriainly, would not have followed him
into those disre&utalﬂe precineta,  He
drove ab the pedals, and the bike shot
on, the front whesl banged on Gilbert's
logrs, and the bad hat of the Remove

rotled over on the towpath, yvelling.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Soccer For Gilbert !
O

WY velled Gilbert.
“Oh " goasped Wiharton.
The bike rocked wildly,
and ho jumped off, tottering

and sitting down in the damp grass, the
bike pitching over, Ie gat and gasped,
and Gilbert rolled and velled.

Wharton was hrst on his feat. He
serambled up breathlessly and picked
up his jigger. He stood and panted,
between Gilbert and the gate, as Tracy,
in his turn, scrambled up.

Traey’s face was red with rage.

“You choeky feol!”™ he bellowed.
“What the thump do you mean by
running me down like that#”

“Borry " pasped IHarry. “1 had to
stop you——"

“And what did yon want to stop me
for, vou mecldhn% fool 7" howled
Gilbert, “Is it any business of yours?™

“¥Fes! Youn see—"

“Got out of my way !” Gilbert Trocy
elenched his hands and advanced on the
captain of the Remove, his eyes glitter-
mg. “By gum, if vou don't get aside,
I'll knock you ont of my way! Stand
aside, yom meddling dummy !*

More than once that term Gilbert had
coma to blows with the captain of his

Form, and on every oceasion he had
had the worst of it. But in his rage he

had forgotien that, and he came at
E’Imrtnn with blazing eves and clenched
ska,

20 far as he could see, Iarry

Wharton had taken it upon himself to
prevent him from going out of bounds
—uzing extremely drostic measures for
that purpose. The bad egp of the
Isinmm'e fairly beiled with rage at the
idea.

“Hold on, you fathead!” exclaime
Harry bastily. “I came —* '

“Get aside [ roared Gilbert.

“I tell yon—" exclaimed Harry im-
patiently. .

“I'm poing 1n there!
going to stop me! IT']l—*
“Will vou listen to me 7"

“No, I wont't! I'll shift you 7

Harry Wharton lot the bike run
against the fence as Gilbert rushed at
him, e put up his hands promptly.

Gilbert came on, hitting out savagely,
and twice his kouckles came home on
Wharton's face. Then a drive on the
chest sent Gilbert staggering across the
towpath, and he went down heavily in
the gross

Ife was up again In 4 moment and
rushing to the attack.

Harry Wharton, with his hands up in
defence, backed away: but as Gilbert
came furiously on, he grasped him and,
exerting all his strength, pinned
Gilbert's arms down to his gides,

You're nob

EVERY SATURDAY

Tracy struggled and wrenched, in
vain.

“Will you let go?” he howled.

“Will you keep quiet, you dummy?¥
panted Wharton. “I want to speak to
you, you howling ehump——*

" Shut u% gnd mind your own
business | o wyou think I want any
sermons from you?" snarled Tracy.
“ Let go, vou rotter I

“1 came after yvou !

“Like your cheels ! .

"ty tell you—""

“Oh, shut up 1™

“That we're playing a pick-up tlis
afternoon—-*"

“Let go 1™ _

“*And that there’s a place for you, if
you want it—"

“h 1" gazped Gilbert.

“Now do vou understand, vou ill-
tempored fool ¥ snapped the captain of
the Remove, and he released Gilbert.
“"Now, if you want {o go inte that den,
go in, and be blowed to you. Do you
ihink 1 care what you do, you slly
fathead 7"

Gilbert stood staring at him.

He was rumpled, and ruffied, and
breathless, and he had some aches and

ains from the collision with the bike.

ut iz expression changed as he under-
stood.

“Oh!” he said.
football ¥

“"Wo, I don't!” snapped Wharton.
“¥You can join up if you like. If you
prefer biilliards, or banker, with some
frowsy loafer in o pub, please your.
self.”

Gilbert grinned.

*You couldn’t expoct me to guess that
that was what yon wanted, could you ¥
he asked. “ You've barred me from the
footer, up till new. Why have vou
changed your miod all of a sudden ¥’

“You were barred from the footer for
a jolly good reason, as you know as well
as I do! Foul play—"

“0Oh, T know all that,” sneercd
Cilbert. “ But that's just where it was,

isn't 61" _

Har:r;r Wharton calmed himself,

“We're piving vou a chaunce, if you
cave to take 1t," he satd. “You can
take it or leave it."

“And you took the trouble fo come
after me, to tell me that?"” asked Tracy,
staring at the captain of the Remove,

“Yes, Please vourself !

Harry Wharton torned to his bike
again, Hp more than half regreited,
Ly that time, that he bad followed
Tracy ot all. He put a leg over his
machine, Tracy still watching hun
curiousty, without 5Lirrin§

“Well, are vou coming back, or not "
ha asked grufly.

“If you mean 1t—"

“DOh, don't be an ass t™

Gilbert langhed,

“I'm eoming ! Not much fun at the
Three ishers, now that my unecle keeps
me down to half-a-crown a week pocket-
monev " he said. " But, whether you
like it or not, I'd rather play footer
ihan billiards or banker.  Think I'd
have come along to that puind den of
I'd known I could join up for football ¥

Harry Wharton's face cleared.

“Come on, then,” ho said, quite
cordially, “Look here, T can give you
a lift, if you can stand on the foot rests.
The fellows will be waiting.” '

“SBorry 1 punched .yvou,” grinned
Giﬂaem’ “You gee, I never caught on,
and—" . :

“That's all right! I'm glad you're
coming,” szid Harey. * Jump on!”

Gilbert sfood on the foot-rests, hold-
ing to his shoulders, as he pedalled back
down the :towpath. Harry Wharton,
glad, afrer all, that he had followed the

“You want me for

i

5

“bad hat," put on speed back to’ the
schaal.

He wheelod the bike in quite cheer-
fully, and they walked together to thu
changing-roon.

*Halle, hallo, hallo!™ reared Bob
Cherry, as they arrived. “Waiting for
you, cld bean”

“Hero we are!” answered Harry,

He went in with Treacy.

“Tracy in?" asked Herbeort Vernon-
Smith

The Bounder was captaining anc side
in the pick-up.

“Yes; you can have him, if vou like.™

“Ieep bim!" eaid Bmithy dryvly.
“He's let me down once. 1've no use
for him. Don't have sny accidents in
this game, Tracy, if vou're playing. If
you crock any man here, as vou did
Hobson, yow'll get crocked rourself,
That's a hi-ll) ol

Gilbert flushed erimzan.

“Oh, wash all that out I said Harry

Wharton bhastily. “Give & man a
chance ! ;

"This is the Orst time I've heard you
=ay¥ =0, sneered the Bounder.
* f.‘-han%&cl your mind about the
feliow 4

“"When Wharton says tarn, we all
turn " remarked Skinner.

“0h, shut up, Skinner!” exclaimed
Bob Cherry. *Let's get going!  You
fellows get changed. We're waiting.”

Tha Famous Five had made up their
minds t¢ give Tracy a chance, but the
other fellows gsecmed far from en-
thusiastic about it. A fellow who had
ﬁ!ﬂj"t_&d foul in one match and let dewn

is side 1n another could hardly expect a
warm welcome among footballers, How-
oever, apart from & few sarcastic
reanarks, no objection was raised, and
Gilbert changed [or football,

Wharton, as he changed, looked
round, in guest of a fellow who was not
there.

“Where's Hazel " he asked.

“Hazel hasn't turned up,” answered
Bob. *“I think he's gone to see his
sister, at Cliff House; he was saying
something about it——"

“Oh, all rlgfht!”

The footballers went down to the Geld
—minus Heazeldene *

Gilbert's face was clouded; there was
no doubt that he felt his unpopularity
in tho changing-room. But it cleared
when he lined up with Wharton's team
in the field. For the next hour and a
half, at all events, Gilbert was enjoying
life at Greyfriars—which was rather &
new experience for the outcast of the
school.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Whose Cap?
R. QUELCH, the master of the
Remove, gave & little start.
EHe came to a halt, his eyes
fixed on a Greyfriars cap—
on an unsecn head.

Guelch, as Billy Bunter had surmised,
had taken his way by the towpath on
his walk that afternoon. Coming along
by the gate of the Three Fishers, he
glanced at that unsavoury establishment
with disfavour. He was startled to seo
a school cap of Grevfriars showing over
the gate.

He stood and gazed at it

Leaning on the gate inside, with his
hack to the towpath, was a man in &
bowler hat, smoking a cigar. Quelch
had a good view of him—if he wanted
one ! He had seen the man before. His
name was Smith, called by his pals
“Soapy,” and he looked what he was, a
disreputable racing man.

In Mr. Soapy Buwith, Quelech had no

THE MacHer Lisrary.—No. 1,606,
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interest whatever. But he had a very
keen interest In tho schoolboy who, on
the inner gide of’that forbidden pate,
was evidently in conversation with him
Obviously, .it was a junior boy; a
senior’s head-would have shown over the
gate.” Only the cap was visible—with
a fhmpsa of dark hair, the face being
below the level of the gate-top.
Probably the fellow, whoever he was,
fancied that he was safely-out of sight
within the gate, unawave that his cap
showed to a keen eye on the towpath.
At Greyhriars there were almost 1m-
numerable juniors; and thay: :.r'nullf.r
ragcal imight have been in the Fourth
Form, or the Shell, or in Mr. Quelch’s
gwn Form, the Remove. The sight of

any Greyiviars boy i such preginets -

would, of course, have mads A Quelch
sit up and take notice; but he was more
»specially intorested in boys of his own
Form. And he had a styong suspicion
that that cap was on’ the head of a
Remove boy—and that thet HReowove
boy's name was Grlbert Tracy !

There were other fellows in  the
Remove on whom Quelch had a dublous
eye. He id not trust Smuthy, ov
Skinner, or Sngop. But in the case of
Traey it was not & matier of distyust; it
was a matier of certainty. He knew
exactly what a young rascal Gilbert
was—he could oot fail to know, -

It was chiefly because Gilbert had got
mixed up with racing men that his ovar-
indulgent uncle, Sy Giles Qakwood,
hid decided finally that he had to be
sent away to school, whether he liked it
or not. Old Sir Giles could not manage
him. IMis father, an invahd, owing to
the breaking out of old wounds recerved
in the War, was unable to deal with
him, and Quclch had undertaken to do
so, and to bring wp Gilbert in the way
he shiould go, with as stern a hand as
uirght be required,

Whether Greyiriars had doue Gilbert
much good, so far, Quelch was doubt-
ful. But there was one thing about
which Quelch was not doubtful—when-
ever Gilbert kicked over the traces,
Gilbert was golng to get it hot and
strong | Quelch was prepared, if neces-
kary, to wedar owt his whole supply of
canes 1n getting on with that good
work ! : '

Only too well did he know Gilbert's
ways, He had cought the young raseal
ouce, in his own study, phoning to a
reciig man. Ha had msisted that old
Sir Giles should cot short hie supply of
cash, as ope means of keeping him out
of vicious ways. He kept an eyo on
(Gilbert's connngas and goings on half-
holidays; and this very afterncon ho
had learned that Gilbert had gone out
of gates in the direction of the river.

And so, though he could see littls of
the head across the gate except the cap
on it, Queleh had very slight doubts thag
it was Gilbert. And if it was Gilbert,
Gilbert was going to be sorry that he
had stepped on the wrong side of that
gaic. i

Queleh atood whers he was, his pimlet
eyes fixed. ‘To approach was to give
the alarm, when the young raseal would
cut off acrozs the grounds of the river-
side inm, and probably escape unrecop-
nised. 5 .

Quelch waited for him to ecmerge on
the towpath, and doubtless ho was Folng
to when he had finished his talk with
the lounging racing man. Then identi-
fication wonld be certain.

But, as'it happened, Mr. Soapy Smith
moved, to kneck off the ash &iill'l:is. cigar
an the top of the gate, and in deing so
he sighted the Greyfriavs master at a
ttle distance on the towpath. -

Boapy gave quite a jump as he moet
ho gimlet eves! Then he spoke hastily
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to the schoolboy at his side.  Quelch,
immediately striding forward as soon
ds he was'aware that'he had been, seon,
heard-his words: " :
“’Qok_it, sharp!”

The school cap instantly’ vanished.
U Mr, Quelch ran to the gate.' Quelch
did  neot often  run; ‘generally his

‘motions " weve leisurely and majestic;

but on this occasion he fairvly sprinted.
He vwas not going to allow that young
rascal to escape unrecognized 1f ho
could help it. L

He rcached the gate and glared over.

But the schoolboy, quick 1o take the

alarm, lad already cut into a weedy.
untidy shrdbbery g:r the path within
and disappeared. Queleh could see
stirring branghes,” showing the way e
had gone; but he could see nothing of
tho Groyiriars junior.’

He breathed hard.

Mr. 8Bmith, with an impudent grin,
gave him a nod. :

“’Afternoon, sir!"” he said affably.
“Coming in, sir? TI'll open the gate if
vau're coming in.” ;

Henry Samuel Quelelr gave Soapy
Bmith a look that ought to have
withercd him on the spot. A respect-
able, middle-aged schoolmaster was not
likely to enter the precincts of the most
digsreputable public-hounge in the district
—a3 the iImpudent Soapy wans, of
courae, well aware, .

“Do not be impertinent, my man!”
snapped Mr. Quelch. “I saw a Grey-
friars boy here—a. Boy belonging to the

selool of which T am &8 maszter, ™

“Your mistake, sir!” said Boapy,
shaking his head. “There ain't no
schoolboy *ere as I knows on.”

“I demand to know Lhe name
onece |"

At I said that there wasn't no
schoolboy ‘ere, sir#” answered Soapy
stolidly..  “If there was, I ain't sced
!lm !IJ

“You were speaking with him 1 ex-
claimed . Mr. Quelch.

“0h, that lad " said Soapy affably.
“That wasn't no schoolboy, sir—that
was the potboy 'ere!™

“How dare you tell me such false.
hoodsi" exclaimed Mr. Queleh. *“I
zaw his cap—a Greyfriars school cap.”

S Oaps iz much alike, sir! You've
waking a nustakel No young feller

at

-from your school would be allowed in

ere 1™ said Beapy, shaking his head.

Mr. Quelch gave him another look—
more -withering than before, though it
scemed to produce no withering eHecls
on Ec:-a]p:,rl Turning away from the

ate, the Remove master walked down
the towpath without another ward—anl
Soapy winked at the back of his head
as he went.

There was no truth lo he extracted
from SBeapy Smith; Mre  Quelch
vealised that at ence.  The schoolboy
had escaped unseen—and no doubt was
already getting out of those forbidden
precincts by another exit on the ather
side—on  Oak Lane or the Courificld
road. Mr. Queleh’s long legs were
whisking rapidly-~he was peing to get
back before that young rascal counld
got i,

Proof there was none—seldom or
nevér was there any proof, in regard
to Gilbert's many dehnguencies. There
had been no proof when he had ragged
Quelcli’s study, and when he had
paured ink inte his Form-master’s desk
in the Form-room, though Quelch knew
perfecily well that he had done these
things!

There had been no proof when he
had burned Harry Wharton's lines and
landed the lwead hoy of the Remove in
& terrific vow; but ‘on that oceasien
Gilbert, for :omb inexplicable reason of

his own, had owned up and zaved
Ilarry Wharion from very serious
tronble; otherwise he never wounld have
been “found out.  Only {oo well did Mr.
Quelch know his cleverness in covering
up his tracks. g

But this time he was mnot going to
escape—for Quelch was going to ques-
tion him and make -him account for
cvery minute of his time, since he had
walked out of the school that after-
noon—and if Gilbeit failed to give satis-
faction, Gilbort was not’ goivrg to have
the benefit of any doubt! Gilbert was
going 1o have six of the very best, laid
on as 1f Quelch were beating carpetl
Mr. Quelch reached the school rathcr
hreathless—and in hia grimmest mood !

THE FIFTH CHAFTER,
Hazel In A Hurry !
i ODI’]’DDDDDUH [* gasped Bessie

Bunter.

Her bike wobbled.

Misz Elizabetnh DBunier was
stariled.

_Really, it was enough to starile any-
ohe.

Three schoolgirls, of CLT  Iouse
School, woere riding down fremn Oak
Lane, on the border of Courificld Com-
mon. They weee riding slowly.

Alarjorie  Iazeldene and Clara
Trevlyn would have been glad to put on
a little more specd. But Bessic Lunter
made the pace; ond Bessie Bunter's
progress was, like that of her brother
Billy, somewhat on the lines of that of
an old and fatigued enail. Every now
aind then Clara, who was not guile so
patient as Marjoric, urged AMiss Bunter
to buek up, get 2 move on, go it, or
put zome beef inte 1Ll

Bessie, unheeding (hose exhortations,
contimied to progress snail-like, il
suddenly she squeaked, wobbled, and
nearly fell off.

{Une side of the lane was bordered by
a high fence, which enclosed a pare
of the rambling grounds of the Threo
Fishers Inn. {lver that fence a fimuno
suddenly swang, and thudded down into
i grass, panting. Which, natuvally,
startled the three schoolgirls, and made
Bessie wobble and gasp end squeak

“Ooooli 1" came froin Bessio Buntor.
I say=-— Qooooch! Who—what—-
I say - Ooooh 1™

Marjorie caught her plump avm and
steadied her jJust in  {tme.  Bessio
jumpad down, and Marjorie and Clara
dismeonnted.

The fellow who had dropped so sud

denly  over the, fence stood leaning
againzt it, panting. Evidently he hau
heen running before he reached ihat
fenca from within, and was out of

breath, Ide stared, as he panied, at the
three schoolgirls, and uttered a sudden
cxclamation.

“(h, Marjoric!" ;

“Hazel!™ exclaimed Marjorie
startled, as =he recognisod him.

It was her brother, Hazeldene of the

Greyiviars Remaove,

Bessite pave him an  accusing  Iink
through her hig speetacles. Clara
Trevlyn gate him a sarcastic glance.
Marjorie crimsoned.  8he knew what
eatablishment was entlosed by that fonce
—and knew that her brother had been
out of bounds.

“You nearly made me fall aver!™
squenked Bessie indignantly,  ** Wha
did you jump over that fenee for, like
a jack-in-the-box 7%

Hazel did not heed her. His face
reddened as he caught Clara's look and
saw his sister's face clond over.

“I've ot & zood mind to sinack yonr
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The three schoolgirls from CLff House were naturally stariled fo see a Greyfriars §

unior suddenly swing over the fence and

drop to the groand, panting. “ Oooch ! gasped Bessie Bunter. *‘) say—oooooch | Who—what—I say—ooob ! **

face I” continued the indignant Bessio.
“Playing =iliy tricks on girls! Yah!”

“Hazel was in a2 hurry ! said Miss
Clara satiricallvy. *“Perhaps there's a
Greyfriars prefectk about.”

Marjorie gave her friend a reproach-
ful look. Clara gave a sniff ! She was
m-lerf' fond of Marjorie, but she had very
little use for Marjorie's brother,

“I1—1 say—" Hazel stammered con-
fuzedly. “I say, you needn't look hke

that, Marjorie! I've only been in that

show to speak fo a man—— 1T had to

ts eak {0 him about—about some-
ing—

“What's the odds on the two-thirty at
Wapshot 2 asked Miss Clara, still in a

safirical wein.

“Don’t, Clara!” said  Marjorie
quietly. “We had better get on——"

“Hold on o minute!” gasped Ilazel,
“I say, -lend me  vour  bike,
Marjorte—"

“What "

“1 say, I—I'm in a hurry ! Ilazel's
face was erimson, his manner uneasy
and apprehensive. 1 can ride youy
jigger ! For goodness’ sake, lend it to
me to get back to the school——"

* But—" :

“I'vo got no time to lose! I—I—I
believe I was—was: seen!” panted
Hazel. “ Look here, I'll leave your bike
in the nnp{m;u near the school gates, if
you'll lend it to me.  For goodness'
gake let mo have it, Marjorie—I1 shall

et into & fearful row if I'm not

aﬂk.r__" - P

“Berve vou right!” said Miss Clara,

“Ie gmet, Clara dear!” murmured
Marjorne.

She pushed her bievele over {o her
hmche:r] at u:rn-:e.d :

azel grasped it cagerly, A girl's
bike—any bike—was & windfall ro him
at that moment,

“You've been out of bounds!™ said

Bessie Bunter, that circumstance dawn-
ing on her plump brain, “ You ought
to bo whopped 17

" Be guiet, Dessie ™

S Bhan’t ! said Beesle.  “Don't lend
hiut your bike, Marjorie! Do vou want
to get mixed up in it? SBuppose they
found out that vou lent him your biMe
when he was getting away from a
pub——"

“Do be quiet!”

“I'd rather smack his face than lend
him*my bike!” declared Miss Buntoer.

He nearly made me fall, jumping over
the fence suddenly like that—"

Hazel, unheeding Miss  Elizabeth
Bunter, jumped on Marjorie’s bicyvele
and shot away.

Marjorie stood watching him as le
went, with & ¢louded and troubled face.
It was only too clear that the weak and
wayward fellow was landing himself in
trouble again, as he had often done
hefore: and this time it locked as if
he had had a narrow escape.

He was out of sizght in a few
moments, poing all out for Greviriars

Miss Clara gave a very audible sniff,

“Now we're to walk, 1 suppose 1™ she
said. “It's a mile to that coppice where
he's poing to leave your jigger,
Marjorie !

“I'm not going to wall a mile1” said
Bessie Bunter promptly and positively.
“If you're silly encugh to lend your
bike, Marjorie—"" :

“No, no, both of vou ride on—JI will
walk 1" said Marjorie hastily.

“Rot " said Uf&.ra. .

“I'm going to!" said Dessie

And she did |

Marjorie walked by Clara’s side as
Clara wheeled her machine. It was o
silent walk, Marjorie's thoughts were
troubled and peinful, and Clara, with
heroie efforts, refrained from telling her
what she thought of her brother. Only

every now and then she gave a sniff,
indicative of what she thought. And
she did not in the least share Marjorie's
hope that Hazel would get in at Grey-
friars in time to. aveid gelting copped.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
On The Football Field !

(14 OAL Y .
It was only a pick-up game
betweenn two Remove sides,

but & good many fellows had
rathered round to look on,

Gilbert Tracy, as & f[ootballer, was
alwayrs worth watching. Early that
term Harry Wharton, little as he liked
him, had regarded him as &8 prize-
nacket for the Remove eleven, and il
was for foul play, and for incorrigible
unwrupuluusne&s in every other respect,
that Gilbert had been barred from foot-
ball and everything elso in the Eemove.
But when he chose to play the game
there was no doubt that Gilbert was a
wonderful man at Soccer—and on the
present occasion, at least, there was no
fault to be found with him.

There was some sort of & change in
Cilbart.

Exacly what had caused it Harry
Wharton did not know, but he knewthe
fact, Tracy had owned up in that
matter of the mi:-sing lines, and takent &
tremendous licking from his incensed
Form-master in consequence.  He had
barged in to save the captain of the
Remove from being spotted when
Wharton, in an angry and rebellioua
mood, had gone out 1n debance of
gating. It was known, too, that he had
run some risk in  helping Marjorie
Hazeldene and Bessie Bunter when they
wera in peril on the cliffs. These things
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were very unexpected from - Gilbert—
very u ;
follow was trylog to
good after 'a very bad start, 1
Wharton was the fellow to help him—
tho with a good many doubis as to
whether it would last. ]

Anvhow, Gilbert seemed to be playing
up now, and he was evidently enjoying
the game fo the full. And ke was not
only playing a clean game, bub he even
scemed to be medifying his” former
soelfish system of play, and did not se¢m
any longer to regard the leathér as his
own sole end absolule’ possession.

And that he was playing a‘ﬁrea.t. game
waz very evident—even Billy - Bunter
vould sce that, blinking on through his
Iat spectacles, Siuthy, who had
refused Wharton's offer to let him have
that wonderful man, was rather regret-
ting his refusal now. Smithy was
always keen on winning, and hervanted
to win that game though it was only a
Form pick-up; but he did not look much
like winning 1.

He had SBquiff, the Remove gosl-
keeper, on his side, and Sampson
(Wuincy Iffley Field, of New Bouth
Wales, was a tower of strength in any
siffe, But Cilbert Tracy scemed to find
wealt spots even 1n uiff’s defence.
Farly in the second half Wharton's side
led five to nil, which did not lock
hopeful for Smithy,  And of the five
Gilbert had taken three, and Wharton
and Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh had
taken the other two from passes from
Gilbert. .

The second half was gmnﬁ on, when
azeldene came  rather breathlessly
down to the ficld and jeined the fellows
who were looking on, )

Billy Bunter blinked round at him
tlwough his spectacles. He grinocd.

“Peen over to Chif House "
asked,

“Ih? Oh, yes!” stannnered Hazel.

“Did you walk right round the
carth 3™ further inguired Bunter,

Hazel stered at hin, .

“What do vou mean, you fat ass®”

“He, he, hel I saw soun going !
chuckled Buanter, * You went the other
way, So if you've been to CLff House
vou had te walk right round the earth!
He. he, hn 1 ,

“You silly owl 1¥

“I jolly well know where you've
heen I grinned Bunter, "1 say——"

“Shut up, you fat dummy 1" breathed

Huazel, )
. "1 saw, Wharton would be wazxy if he
knew—you were going to keep goal,
anly you never turned up!™” grinned
Bunter, “I say——"

“Will von shut up "™

Billy Bunter chuckled and shut up at
lﬂ:':'t'-l
- Hazel stood looking on at the football,
bt every now and then he turned hia
head, with an uneasy leok towards the
House in the distance.

It did not matter much if the {fat owl
of the Remove guessed wheve he had
beenn; but it mattered awially 11 My,
Queleh learned whose head had been
vnder the cap he had zcen over the gate
un the towpath, :

Mr. Quelch could not have got in yeb.
Thazel had covered the ground guickly
on the borrowed bicyele, and he was
=ure that he had got in ahead of hia
Form-master—though, if Quelch sus-
weted that the breaker of bounds was a

emiove man, he was not likely to lase
1ime,

Hazel had & lingering, uncasy dread
ihat Quelch might Eﬂ.‘m glimpsed him as
he escaped. o was safo within gates
before his Form-master returned ; but he
was in & very unquiet frame of mind.

Wk GDEI 17 1
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The juniors round the feld were
shouting over Tracy's latest goal. But
Hazbl was not heeding the gome. He
had ecme down to the football ground,
simply to zhow himself in public in case
his movements that aftermoon were in-
quired into. . :

“0Ob " breathed Hazel suddenly.

. The game was near -the finish, and
Harry Wharton & Co. were making a
hot atlack on goal, when Hazel,
glancing round furtively, spotted a tall
and angular figure in hat and overcoat,

ue!& had come in, |

¢ was coming down to the football
ground, and Hazel'z heart almost died
withiz him as he saw him coming. He
dreaded to seo the gimlet eves fix on
hiim, - '

He turned his whitening face away
and kept his eyes on the game, though
he saw nothing of what was going on in
the ficld, Every moment he expected to
hear a sharp wvolce behind himm rap oul
his name. Quelch could see him there—
if e were interested in him,

As a matter of fact, Quelch was not.
The Remove magter was glancing over
the fellows standing about the ficld to
ascertain whether Tracy was among
them.

He had, as Hazel suspected, lost no
time in getting back to the school, He
had no doubt that he had got in before
the brezker of bounds—as, indeed, he

certainly would have done, but for
Hazel's chance meeting with the CLff
House girls in Oak Lane,

Now he was making sure whether the
junior he Suﬂpcttﬂd—lrlﬁﬂbﬂrt Tracy—was
in the school precincts or not.

A glanee showed him that Tracy was
not among the fellows standing round
tho feld.

Ho did not even look at the foot-
ballers, As he knew that Tracy had
gone out that afterncon it did not occur
to him that Tracy might be playing
football, :

Having ascertained that the suspected
junior was not- among the onlockers,
Mr, Quelch walked away K again, to
pugsue his investigations i other
guarters. He had little or no doubt that
Tracy was still out of gates, and he
wanted to make sure

When Flazel ventured io look reund
again he had a view of Quelch dis-
appearing in the distance—which was a
great relief to him, He breathed much
more freely when the Remove master
faded out of the picture,

Y Goal I?

It was one mora from that wonderful
man Tracy, and a few” minutes later the
whistle went. Six-pill Not at all a
satisfactory conclusion to the Bounder,

The footballers trooped back to the
changing room,

Harry Wharton & Co. came out, after
nhlmging, and headed for the school
shop. There was to be tea in Bob
Cherry's siudy, and the chums of the
Remove were debating wheiher Tracy,
in the cireumstances, might be asked 1o
thot function, when Wingate of the
Sixth appeared in the ofling and called
to the captain of the Bemove:

“Wharton 17

“Yes, Wingate!”
round.

“*Do you know whether Tracy of your
Form has come in ?*

“Tracy? VYes; he's in the chapging.
rooi,” answered Harry.

“Oht Go ana tell bim that his Form-
master wants him 1n his stady at oned,
thern,” said Wingate.

* Right 1

Wharton went back into the changing-
room with that messape.

Gilbert had changed and 'wasz abont 1o
come out when he veceived it Ilis faco

: Havry loolied

Queleh

had been unusually bright and cheery,
sut o sullan look came bvér it now. |

" What doea Quolch want this timei”
e asked, with a enear,

“Wingata didy't * say,” answered
Harry., “But it's all right, Tracy; it
can’t bo 2 row this time.” He laughed.
“Might have been if I hadn't caught
you this afterncon. Coat off IV

But Gilbert's foce remained sullen,
and it was in full expectation of trouble
that he prrived in his Form-master's
study,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER:

Not Gilbert !

R. QUELCH lgoked us if

J Cilbert's anticipation was well-

. founded when the “bad hat
. of thae Remove arrived.

Tlis face was grim, snd a cane lay
ready on the table—Quelch’s stoutest
cane |

Gilbert was going to be guestioned—
clozely | He was going o have a chance
io m':ﬂuhf]ﬂ_tﬂ himself—if he could ! But

ad no doubk that tha cane
would be needed—and he had placed it
in_readiness,

Gilbert’s face grew blacker ma he
noted it Tvidently, it was frouble;
though for once the'rebel of the Remove
had a clear conscience, and did not
know why he was called on the carpet.

“Tracy " Quelch's voice was as sharp
as the edge of a well.gronnd razor.

“Yes, sir!™ groented Gilbert.

*Where have you been this after-
noon

“On the [ootball ground, sir!™

The Remove master gave him a look,
Yis lip curling with eontempt., He did
not expect the truth from that wns-
serupulous young raseal, and he lad
the evidence of hia own eyes that Traey
lhad pot Been among 1he juniors stand-
g round the football !'iullf when he had
looked there,

“Hoon after dinner, Tracy, vau went
ot of gates! That fact 1z perfectly
woell known to me ™ he rapped. “Yaa
were soon to walk up the river ™

“I didn't know you were watehing
e, syl

Afr. Quelch's face
'purP'Ee.

“Lracy, how dare wour! I inguired
inka your movements beeanse youn are
a boy I eannot trust!” he tlomderad,
“You wersa zeen by a Bixth Fomn
prefect to leave the school and le go
up the towpath ! :

Tracy breathed hawvd., e realized
now  very eclearly from what 1any
Wharton had saved lhiim—tlough neither
of them had known that hizs mwovenenis
had been nolod.

“You will not vonlure to Jdeny this,
Tracy 1

“Weo're allowed to walk up the {ow-
path on a hall-hohiday, = ! answered
Tracey =ullenly.

Yo enferedd a place that is strvictly
cnt of hounds for Creviviars Doy s,
Tracy. o yvou deny this¥”

“{h, ves, sic !l

“Take care what you sav., Tracy ! T
zaw a Greyfviars hoy in conversarinn
with a disreputable character inside the
gate of the establishment called the
Three Fishops )

“0Oh 1 gasped Traep. This was news
to himn.

“Do Fyou
Traey T

“(h, yes, sir!” Tracy almozl soniled,
ITe knew now how the matter stood;
aud he knew, too, that he was all vight,

Neavky—very neavly=—had he pazeed

Continneid on prge 10.)

became  albowost

deny  that it was  yan,
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that forbidden ugate, Tut nct quite!
He had spent the afternoon in un-
nsually good company, and he had enly
1o call witnesses to the fact! That
stout cane on Quelch’s table was not
-*-'mn 1o g-r-l: any exercise this time!
ery welll T have little or ng doubd

on the subject, Tracy, in”view of your
line of conduet ever zince you have
been ot this scheol 1™ said Mr. Quelch.

“But you will have

“Thank you, siri"
demurely.

“You say that you did not enter the
1‘:]"1{'3 called the Three Fishers?”

‘I did not, sir!™

“Then where did yon go?*

“Y came back to the school |V

Mr. Quelch's lips tightened. He was
not likely, in the circumstances of the
case, to helieve that statement. And he
could not quite understand the lurking
glimmer in Gilbert’s eyes.

“ At what time, Tracy, did you come
back to the scheol

“Algre than two hours ago, sir”

“Did you go out again®”

“ Nao, sirl?

.l'Lm you telling me, Traey, that you
have been within the school precinets for
More t]'l:a.n fwo hours ¥

“Wes, sipl?

“Wery well 1 said Mr. Queleh, in s
tone that implied that it was not well
at all, but far from well. * Very well!
In that case, you will explain to me
exactly where vyou have been during
that time. 5o far as I was able to
ascertain, you were still out of gates
when 1 veturned. Where were you,
Tracy "

“Most of the time, sir, I was on the
foothall grousd.”

ustice, Traoy "
'} H::d Gﬁhert

i 1 i A (-1 S ] - i

THE MAGNET

i) my exclaimed Me
Quelch. e Tracy, when 1 veturned to the
school, T walk lked down to the football
gmund, and ascertained that you were
not thera! What have you to say now "
“May I ask when that was, gir 1
“ It was half an Iwur BEOQ, lau-::,r

“I was there then, sir IV

“YWou- were on the foothball ground
Iralf an hour ago, Tracy "

“Yes, sir ¥ answered Gilbert calmly.

“ Enough 17 -

Alr. Queleh rose to his feet and pcked
up his cane.

Gilbert viewed that proceeding with
perfect calmness, e had his trump
card to play—he could prove his case
a3 soon as he liked! Dbut he was 1n
ne hurry., The young rascal was m
fact, leading Quelch on!

“"Bend over that chair,
snapped Mr, Quelch,

word 1M

Tracy ™

“Am I to be caned, siv?? azked
Gilbert, ;
*“What| DMost certainly ! Any other

boy in my Form who acied as you have
done would be taken to the headmaster
and in all probability expelled from the
scheool 1® exclaimed AMr, Quelch. * But
I am aware, Tragy—very well aware—
that you desire to leave Greviviars cven
upon the most disgraceful ferms, and
that desite will not be gratified. You
m]l be caned szeverely ™
“Have I broken any rules, sir?"”

“What—whael? How darc you bandy
words with me, Tracy ! Bend over that
chair at once ™

“¥Yery well, sir, 1f you say 50! But
I never kne.w that it was agaimst any
vule to play foolball on & half-holidas, B
said Gilbert meekly. “Wharton counldn’t

- - I | ] — -
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PART ONE TODAY

Grand

have known when he asked me o plcv,
Is 1 a new rule, sir ™

Gilbert asked that question
expression of demure mnocence.

Mr. Quelch, with the cane hall-ruized,

stared. at him blankly.
*Football 1 he repea,tnd

“ Yoes, sir! e

“You are not mllmg me, Tracy,
you have been p]a-:rmg Ee:-nthull
afternoon ¥

“(h, yes, sir)?

“Upon my word 1 gaqpm} Bz, Queich,

lel: was very well aware of 1l
termg Gilbert was on with the rest ~f
the Remove. He Eknew that he hal
heen hitherto at least bareed from U
Form games. MNeither would Le hase
heen likely to believe, in any ease, that
Tracy had gone out and walked off 10
ihe direction of the Three Fishers, aniy
to walk back and play football! Realix,
1t sounded very impropable!

* Perhaps you didn’t notice me amerg
the plavers, sir?” suggested Gilbeort.
“But I was there!™

“"Upon my word ™ repeated  Alv.
Gueleh,  Certainly, he had not looked
among the players for Tracy, never
dreaming for an instant that he might
ne among them. DBut Gilbert’s state.
ment seemed to him the mo:t reckivss
falsehood that even that unserunulaeus
ryoung raseal had ever uttered. “Traex,
I will hear no more of this!" 1 com-
mand you fo bend over that chair ai
cnce | i

“ Are vou going to cane W imrtcru, i,
sit 7 asked Gilbert, with cheevy cool-

eSS,
What

with &

1:a-JI

“What? Wharton! da
mean, Traoy i

“I mean if T have dopne wrong in
nlaymg muth-al! Wharton must lave
done wrong In putting me inlo bis
tean, sir b

M. Quelch gasped.

“¥ou lm{:ertmqnt voung vaseal | Yoy
arve, perfectly well aware that da ner
helieve vour statement l,'rm
plaving football I

“Oh! In that case, sir, would yon
minel asking Wharton before sou cane

Xy

Nk W,

me ' mguired (nlbert mﬂ-:]ih " lie
will zay the same, sir!*

Mr. Quelch gripptd the canc widh
almiost 4 COMVU sive grip.

He did not belisve a word of i, awul

e was assured that Gilbert was nm.pl;.-
wasting his time, and adding 1impudenes
to rascality. But he pavsed. If thew:
was, after all, 8 remote posalality that
this young rascal was speaking the
truth for once, Quelch did not want 1o
commit an act of mjustice,

“Tracy! I do not believe &8 word you
say] But T will send for Whu.:rlml -
and if he fails to bear out your state.
ment, your punishment shall be doubly
sovera

“Thank you, sir I said Gilbert choer-
fully,

Mr. Quelch, breathing bard, lail
dewn tha cane, and touched the bell
Trotter, the Housze page, waa sent 1o
call Harrv Wharton to the skudy.
Quelch waited for the arrival of his
head hoy with s frown upon lis
majestic countenance that rivalled the
* frightinl, feariul, frantic frown ™ «i
ﬂlﬂliﬂrd High Execubioner |

Gilbert waited in cheery anlicipation
of Queleh’s coming confusion.

The captain of the Remove was not
long in arriving. He glanced at Traey
ns he stepped into the study, and then
looked inquiringly at hiz Form-master

“You sent for me, sir i

“¥Yes, Wharton! I have reason io
velieve that Traey has been out’ of
school bounds this afternoon, and le



gtatos that he has been plaving tootball
witlbiytfu and other Remove boys.”

(13 .t I.ll

“You will tell mo whether this state-
ment is correct or not, Wharton !

“Oh! Yes, sir! Traecy played in the
pick-up, sir,” said Harry. ;

Mr, Quelch almost staggered, Never
had he been so thoroughly taken aback.

“Tracy was playing football with
you, Wharten 1" hie stuttercd.

“Yes. sir l”? ]

“He was present the whole time?”

“Yeosr sir, from the kick-off to the
whistle.”

“Oh! gasped Mr, Quelch,

He stared at Wharton, He staved at
Tracy. : ; ;

Phere was a lorking grin on Gilbert’s
face. He was thoroughly enjoying his
Form-master's discomfiture.

For a long minute Queleh could only
stare, He could hardly doubt the state-
ment of his head bov. But if Tracy had
played through a football ‘mately that
afternoon, from start to fimigh, he must
have come in very soon after going ouk:
and obviously he could not be the Grey-
friars junior whose cap Mr, Quelch had
seeg over that gate! He must, indeed,
hiave been one of the juniors who had
heen plaving  football when Quelch
got boack ! IE: must have been plaving
football when Quelch spotted that Grey-
frinrs cap over the Three Fishers gate !
Upon whosoever's head that cap had
heen, it eould not have been on Tracy’s!

“Oh 1" repeated Mr. Quelch at [ast,

“Am I to bend over, siri" asked
Gilbert meckly.

“Oht MNo! In—in the—the gircum-
stances, certainly not I stannnered Alr.
Quelch. *Nolt”

“Thank you, sir!”

“You may go, Wharion ! You—you—
vo may go, Treacv! I—I am glad that
vou have been able to clear yourself on
this—on thiz occasion! You may leave

my study 17
left  the

The two
togather.

Mr, Quelch was left standing and
staring | After the door had closed, he
heard a laugh from the passage. His
hand stretehed towards the cance—hut he
did mot touch it! That canc was not,
after all, going to el any exercise on
tire bad hat of the Remove !

juniors study

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Catching Coker !

14 O over 1" suggested Bob Cherry,

The chums of the Remove

chuckled. :

Really, Coker of the TFifth
looked as if he was getting veady for
lea p-fmgi‘!

Bent almost double, Coker was moving
slowly along, scanning the ground under
the old Greyfriars elms, and every now
and then raking over ancient dead
leaves.

For zeveral days now, Coker of the
Fifth had spent a great deal of his
leisure time in such occupations,

it was some days sinee that windy
morning when Coker had slipped on the
banana-skin and his fiver had_blown
awny. It had blown away on Friday.
Now it was Wednesday morning, in
break,

Few fellows expocted that Horace
Coker would ever see it again. The high
wind might have carried it anvwhere.
It might be anywhere within the pre-
cinets of Greyfriars Scheol—uite an
extensive tract=—or it might have blown
ovor & wall and gone on its travels in
the wide world.

In either case, its recovery secmed im-

EVERY SATURDAY

Erubn-ble after the lapse of davs. But
Toker, naturally, still nourished a hopo
of picking it up somewhere, - Other
fellows thnu;ht the case hopeless, But
as it was Coker’s fiver, probably that
made 8 difference to Horace, Anyhow,
there he was—bent double, rooting, as
often and often he had rooted already

in vatn. -

‘“He's asking for it!” uwrged Bol.
“(ome on-—one after apother—Coker’s
tucking  in his tuppenny [

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Horace Coker glanced round ab that
sountd of merry laughter. He frowned
at the ¥Famaous Five, and reswmed root-
ing, his back to them. HReally, it was
a temptation to plarful juniors,

“{Jome on!” said Bob.

“Let's!" apreed Nugent.

“Oh, all right 1" said Harry Wharton,
langhing, ”Eh:: 1

“ Follow your leader ! chuckled Bob,

He broke inte a rapid run, and his
chums broke into a rapid run after him,
bearing down on Coker.

Coker, rooting after that missing
banknote, cectainly was not thinking of

laying leap-frog, or anything of the
Eindl He was taken quite by surprise
when the Famous Five started
frogging ! :

“Wha-a-a-t "' gasped Coker suddenly,
as he felt a touch on hiz bent back, and
Bob Cherry flew over,

Before Coker could realize what was
happening  Harey Wharton's hands
wera on- his back, and the captain of tho
Remove was going over.  And.so ullerly
spellbound was Horace by this strange
and unexpected happening, that Frank
Wugent, who came third, was over
hefore the Fifth Form man grasped
what was going on. :

"Even then, Coker seemed too petrified
with astonishment to stir, and he re-
mained, as it were, rooted, while Johnoy
Bull, and then Hurrea Jamset Ram
Singh, flew over his bended back.

“ Ha, ha, ha I 5 ey

It waz a vell of langhter from about
fifty fellows in the guad.

“Wha-o-t ! gazped Coker.

He straightened up, staring round him
blankly. ¥t dawned on his powerful
brain that the juniors had been playing
leap-frog, with his unintentional assist-
ance! He gurgled with wrath.

“Why, you—you—you—J—J—J-——uoo"
spluttered Coker. *'I=I'll smash you—
I'll spiflicate you——"

“Tock in vour tuppenny, Coler!™
velled Bob.

“Ha, ha, hal” .

Coker did not tuck in his tuppenny !
He made o ferocious rush !

The Famous I'ive, howling with merri-
ment, scattered before that rush, and
dodged Coker among the elms. Coker
came to & halt at last, shaking a wrath-
ful fizt after the elusive junlors.

Then he returned to his task of root-
}‘ng nnder the trees after "that missing

ver,

It was then that Billy Bunter hap.
pened |

Billy Bunter waa amon
who had witnessed that

erformance, grinning all over his fat
ace. And the spirit moved Billy Bunter
to go and de lLikewise |

It was just like Bunter!

The Famous Five had raised a roar
of laughter by l&?-fmggmg over the
unwary Horace. unter was going to
raise another roar! |

It did not occur to Bunter's fat brain
that Coker had been taken utterly by
surpriso and off his guard in the first
instance, which was why the Famous
Five had got away successfully with
their performance—and that he wos not

eap-

the fellows

Coker was peeved !

oap-frogging

i1

likely to be taken by surprize and off
his guard a second time., - :

Heedless of sych consideratipns ns
that, the fab Owl of the Remove charged
Et Eukor, to leap-frog over lus bended
ALK,

Bunter waas going fo clear Coker's
bended back with an active leap, and
seuttle on, leaving the fellows velling
with langhter at Coker as before !

That was what Bunler was goiug to
do! But it was not what Bunter did !
For Coker was not, of course, off his
guard this time, and not in the least un-
wary; @«nd he straightened up when
Bunter was & yard from him, and
whirled round on the eharging fat junior
with a perfectly deadly cxpression on
his face, _

Bunter, going strong, and mmable to
slop in time, charged right on—into
Coker's arma |

He bumped on Coker !

Bmack, smack!

Coker smacked with both hands at
onee ! They landed simultaneously on
both Bunter's fat ears,

*Yarooooh [

Bunter’s yell rang from onc end of
the quad to the other. It was followed
by a yell of laughter from the interested
spoctators.  Bunter had intended his
gerhrmanm to he funny; but 1r was
unnier than he had intended.

“*Ila, ha, ha!”

“Yow-ow-ow-ow-ow ! Wowl"

Dunter frantically.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Two smacks did not content Coker!
Two hutdred sinacks
would hardly have satisfied him. IHe
woent on smacking ! Bunter's fat head
rang like a driam !

0w Stoppit | Beast ! Wow 1™ roared
Bunter. “I wasn't going io=—yow-ow-ow |
I say=—yargoop!”  + .

Bmack, smack, smack!

“Oh eriker ! Yarooh | Wow 17 shivicked
Bunter.

e made a wild bonnd to cseape, and
hlumpad into the trunk of the ncarest
elm. .

In sheer desperation, the fat juneor
grabbed at the elm, and clamberad.

He grabbed a low braneh, and ciam-
bered wildly, Bunter, as 3 rule, was ue
climber. But circumstanees alter cases,
Even DBunter eould climb, and <limb
rapidly, when a large and heavy hand
was smacking, and landing with terrifie
swipes on his tight trowsers !

Ile almost Hew into the tree !

{Coker smacked.

“Come down "
smacked.

“Urrrggh ! gasped Bunier,  Beast 1™

“T'll smash you !

“Yah! Beast! Oh crikey!™

Smack, smack !

Bunter as he clambered waz really
very favourably placed for smacking.
Coker's heavy J]"mnd. came wown like a
Aail. ,

“Owl
Bunter.

Smack, emack ! )

Hanging on to the branch where if
julted from the trunk, DBunier heaved
up  his weight. HSmack after smack
landed as he did so, and DBunter kicked
out backwards, -

Bang ! ;

Coker had not seemed to oxpeet that.
Really, he might Irave, but heé hadn't.
He was taken by surprise when thae
heel of Bunter's shoe landed on his nose.

It landed hard @ It eliciied a yell of
anguish from Coker, and a spurt of
glaret froan Coker’s nose. Coker stag:
gered back, and sat down. A

Bunter clambered frantically on.
“Onward and upward ! wopa Bunicr's
Tae Magxer Lisgagy —No. 1605,

roaced

he roared, as he

Beast! Stoppir!" shricked
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motio at kst moment. ‘As Coker sab
dewn and gave him a respite, Bunter
dragged himself up on the branch.

Ten feot from the ground, he elutched
with hoth fat hands, and cast a down-
ward blink at Coker, .

Coker tottered to his fest. His hand
was pressed to his damaged nose.
Crimson triekled threugh his fingers.

* Oh erikey " gasped Bunter,

Tamaging Coker's nose was satisfac-
i

tory i one way, unsatisiactory
another. The look on Coker's face as
he dabbed at that damaged nose.was

}msiti'fnl:,r blood-curdling. He took out
vis handkerchief and dabbed again and
again, spoliing ithe handkerchief with
red. e plared wp at Bunter:with the
plare of a Gorgon,

Fou—you—you * he gasped,

“Beast 1" pasped Duanter.

“Come down ' hissed Coker, still
dabbing.

“ Beazf!*

Binter was not likely to come down.
Hia perch in the trec was rather pre-
carious, but he clung on desperately.
Bunter was not coming down while
Horace Coker was in the offing,

“I—I—T'11 gpiflicate you ! gurgled
Coker. “Look at my nose! I'll burst
you all over the quad! My nose—~"

He dabbed, and dabbed, and dabbed.

Billy Bunter watched him, with terri-
ficd eves bulging through his bi% spec-
tacles. He was out of reach, and he was
staying out of reach. The ‘beast would
have to go when the bell rang for third
school; then, and pot till then, was
Bupter going to desccnd.

“Will you come down I** hizsed Coker.

“Y¥ah! Beast!” . ]

Cloker dabbed, and glared.

“Well, -just waitl” he said. * Just
vou waitl I'll give you kicking a
fellow’s nose! Just you wartl™ - .

And Coker, turning away, resumed
his rooting after the elusive fiver, occa-
stonally dabbing his nose as he rooted.

Billy Bunter, jammed on his branch,
watched him from above through his
spectacles.

Every now and then, as he bent and
stooped; and rooted and groped, Horace
Coker turned hiz head and gave Bunter
a glare from the distance. He was
keeping an eye on the fat Owl while he
vooted after that fiver. He was, indeed,
nt the moment more anxious to get hold
of William George Bunter than of the
miszsing fiver. Had Bunter dropped
from the trec and ewnt, Coker's long legs
would not have been long an overtaking
him. : :

But Bunter did not r]m]%
tree; Bunter hugged that br
he loved it : )

‘Bunter was going o stick there iill
hreak was over and the bell rang, Then
Coker would have to po, and the fat
Owl would be able to go when Coker
was gone. DMorning break generally
zeemoed much too short to Billy Bunter;
now it secined rather too long es he
stuck in the elm, ehivering in the cold
wind from the sea, and waited for the
Lell to ring. The minutes seemed ko
Bunier to crawl.

And when the bell, at long last, rang,
1t was the first time in history that the
Owl of the Remove had been glad to
hear the bell for class! Ifor the very

fromm the
anch ms if
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first time in his fat carcer Billy Bunter
was snxious and eager to get into the
Form-roam |

THE NINTH GHQFI‘ ER.
Gilbert’s Windfall !

i NE for yow, Tracv!™ zaid
O Bkinper.
Bome of the Remove fcllows

were looking in the rack for
lettera when Gilbert Tracy came along,
not very hopefully,

Time had been when Gilbert had only
to drop a line to his uncle, at Oakwood
Place, if he wanted something cxtra in
the way of eash. Old Sir Giles had
been all the more liberal, perhaps, as
w sort of make-woight, because he conld
not stand his pephew at home.

But that time was over.  Mr. Quelch
had put his foor down firmly on it
Gilbert was now limited to the moderate
sumi of two shillings and sixpence a
‘weele pocket-money—which waa as much
a3 & pogd many other fellows had, but
ot much use to a sportsman with a
taste for backing gee-geess

Every day, however, Gilbert looked
for a letter, in the hope that Uncle Giles
might have relented, in spite of Quelch,
The old gentleman was strongly attached
to him, notwithstanding that he had
found him too unmanageable to keep at
Thome. )

Iiis face brightened as Skinper called
to him, and he hurried up.

But hiz face fell as he took down the
letter, . .

It was not addresszed in his unele's
hand, neither was the postmark Surrey
It was addressed in the handwriting of
his father, Captain Tracy, and the post-
mark was Bonrnemounth, It was not the
ha‘pad-fw tip !

"Not from nunky—whal . grinned
Akinner, “The old bean’s leiting you
down 1% ] D

Tracy turned away without replying.

Skinner winked at  Snoop, who
grinned. All the Remove knew that
Traey, who, early in tha term, had had
more money than was good for bim, was
now in a chronic state of hard-up—in
which state he was in danger of losing
the fricndship of S8kinner and Bnoop—
for what that was worth | .

Gilbevt went into the Rag, with the
letter unopened in his hand. Ii was the
first letter he had had from lis father
that term, but it did not seem to interes
hine very much, :

1t was Wednesday, and the afternoon
waz a half-holiday; and had “old
Giles * weighed in-with a tip, as of old,
the bad hat of the Remove would have
kicked over the (races as a matter of
course that afternoon. He would bave
liked to joln Gp with Fonsonby of
Highcliffe at the Three Fishers. DBut
it was not of much use joining up with
the superb Pon with only sixpence in
his pockets—and to that small sum his
finances were reduced. _

Traey was on much better terms with
his Forim of late—he was no longer an
outcast in the Bemove ; the Famous Five
were c¢ivil to him, if not exactly
friendly, and other fellows followed suit.
After his game in the pick-up on
Saturday, thera was a chance that he
might find hiz name in the list for

A
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2 Remove fxture;
Harry Wharton,
having resolved to
give him a ehance,
was not the fellow
to do it by halves

But though thak

[Jrus}:mt_:t Wwas \-p!-fr

FREE attractive to il

i 3 BILLIARD | bert,  and . though
TABLES |he certainly was

‘Mankly,

able to desl with

& result of

finding lifla at Greyfriars a good dezl
pleasanter than formerly, he was nat
thinking of pmiving up disreputable
manners and customs,

His nayrow escape on Salurday made
no difference. He had supply chuckled
over having “done Quelch in the cye
on that oceaston, and disaussed the
matter from his mind.

He was not specially keen en readimg
that letter from Captain Tracy. He
had seen liitle of his father during the
ngt ¥ear while his home had been with
us uncle in Surrey. The fact that the
captain had long been in a nursing-home
at Bouwrnemouth, laid up . by trouble
from an old weund received on the
Somme, did not worry Gilbert uwnduly;
he was aceusfemed to thinking chiefy of
himself.

. Hewever, e sat down by the windaw
in the Hag and opened the letter.

Then he gave a jump.

¥rom the letter he drew threc folded
currency notes, and stared ai 1hoem
| He unfolded them, staring in
surprise and satisfactidn at three one-
pound notes.

“0h crumbs ! gjaculated Gilbert.

Immediately he slipped them in his
ocket out of sight. Quelch had stopped
is supplics from TIncle Giles. Doubt-
less it had net occurred to Queleh that
there was snother possible source of
sapply to stop. Gilbert did not want
Quelch to get a hint of thia,

Then he looked at the letter, with a
mueh more cheerful and amiahle expros-
sion on his face.

“My dear Gilbert,—Probably you did

- not expect a letter from me; bub the

fact is, my boy, I am betler—very much
better—and 1 have hopes of getting out
of this in a few weeks more. It may bo
possible for moe to get abroad to &
milder climate before Christmas, and, in
that case, you may have your holidays
with me at Canues or Mentone., 1 think
you would like that.
“Your affcctionate father,
“M. Tracy.”

Gilbert =at looking at that Jelier, after
reading i, with a thoughtful shade on
Lis brow. ]

Ho had not wrilten to his father since
ha had been at Greyfriars, He had, in-
deed, hardly thought of him at all.

Yet has father, now that he was again
correspohdence, had
written him a kind and afectionaic
letter,” and had not forgotien that a
tip was geoncrally welcome 10 @
schoolboy. )

Gilbert felt an uneasy twinge,

It was easy to see that the captain
had been told nething of 'the trouble he
had given his uncle at Oakwood Place,
He did not know that Gilbert had been
packed off unwi]lingiljf ta Greyfriars,
and was in perpetual trouble and dis-
grace there.

It occurred to Gilbert that he was glad
that his father did not know all that.
He reflected further that he hoped his
father never would know. The man
whe was an almost helpless invalid, as
having served his country,
had enough to bear without his son add-
ing to the burden.

Gilbert was ihinking—rvather un-
accustomed thoughts. He"was so deep
in reflection that he did not notice a
Remove fellow. who came into the Rag,
till Hazel—{for it was Hazel-—threw him-
zelf into an armchair with a sound that
was very like a groan.

Tracy started and looked across at
bim,

Hazel had not noticed him there, sit:
ting by the window. Most of the fellows

(Continucd an page 19}
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A Hornby Railway Has Every Real Railway Feature,

Boys, everything you see on a real railway you will find, in perfect
minfature, in the Hornby Trainsystem, That is why there is nothing to equal
Hornby Locomotives, relling stock and accessories for realism and thrills.

Running a Hornby Railway is the best fun in the world! Hornby
Trains not only look like actual trains, but work like them. You can
operate long-distance expresses with fast passenger locomotives, or local
trains with splendid tank engines ; and for freight working therg are
vans and wagons of every variety. To make the realism complete, the
Horrby System includes all kinds of accessories—signals, stations, engine
sheds, level crossings, turntables, buffer stops and many others.

Visit your local dealer and see these wonderful Hernby Trains and
accessories for yourself ; and while you are there ask him for a copy of
the FREE complete catalogue that tells you all about Hornby Trains and
other Meccana Quality Toys.

Prices of Hornby Train Sets from 5/6 to 76 -.
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THE
1938.9 HORNBY
BOOK OF TRAINS.

The latest issue of this magnificent

book will be welcomed by every
railway enthusiast. In addition to
splendid railway articles there is a
superh catalogue, in full colour, of all
the locomotives, coaches, wagons,
accessories and track included in the
Hornby Railway Systemh. Every Meccano
and Hornby dealer has this wonderful
book, price 3d. Or you can obtain it
by sending 4id. in stamps direct to
Meccano Lid. {Dept. C.D.), Binns Road,
Liverpool 3.
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wore in the
else -was 1n the roon. i :

Hazel. sprawled Iimplg‘ in the chair,
staring straight'before him, in an atti-
tnde of uitér dejection.

“ Anypthing upI® .
“Hazel gave a sudden start and =at np,
at Gilbert’s voice. His ‘face flushed as
he glanced hastily round. )

Gilbert rose and stood looking al Lim,

Hazel gave him & rather evil logk. He
was annoyed at having been seen in that
eruched and dismal state, and he pulled
himzelf together as soon as he found that
éyes wers op him, . .

“Did you speak to me?* he grunted.

“T asked you if there was anything

F‘ Find out " ] i
“That racious roply was enough for
Gilbert. f[a.shruggefi {:Ea shoulders and
walked away to the door; but at the
door he turned back. ;

“Y.ook here, Hazeldene——

“Oh, leave a fellow alone!” growled
Ilagel, “What the dickens are you
hntherina me for?* 3

“Has Queleh spotted you "

Hazel stared at hi{'ﬂ—ﬂf, rather,
rlaved. --

“What do yvou mean, you- fool?" he
grunied. -

“(Oh, don't be an ass ! said Gilbert.
“Erverybody knows pretiy well why you
didn’t keep poal in the pick-up on Satur-
day. Quelch spotted some Greyfriars
man out of bounds, and fancied 1t was
e, only I-was able to prove that T was
playing faoiball at the tiwe, Yom
couldn’t have™

“No bizney of yours!"” enapped
Hazel, “ Quelch hasi't ssked me any-
ihing. My reputation’s & bit betler
than vours,” he added, with a sncer,

“Well, if you'll take a word of advies
Irom me——" : )

1IN ask for your advice when I want
it, Ieep it till then”?

Gilbert’s eves pleamed, but he went on
guickly s ]

“Tisten to me, you disgruntled ass!
Quelel is suspivious, and he's as keen as
a razor, HKeep clear of that show—for a
tnr, at legst hat would your sister at
CLif Iouse think if you were sacked
fromn here for pub-haunting

~ Bprmons—irom you!” sneered Hazel.
“Hadn't yon betler leave them to
Wharion? They suit him; they don’t
suit. vou [* SN

“Your sister Marjorie—="

“Alind vour own business, confound
vour cheek ! shouted Hazel. “T saw
von speaking to my sister Marjorie the
ather day, and had a jolly good mind
to punch your head. I will, if you speak
to her apain. Bhut up and mind your
own business, you cheeky rotter 1™

Ciilbert looked at him, more than half-
inclined to jerk him out of the avmehair
and bang his head on tho table. Tow-
over, he turned and leit the Rag, and
Mazel was left alone, to sink ounce wmore
inte deep, dismal despondency, and
stare vacantly before him, with the look
of o fellow who was utterly down and
gut, till he was roused by the clang of
the Lefl [or third school,

——— e el

THE TENTH CHAPTER,

Up A Tree !
E H  erikey!”™ pgasped  Billy
O Baunter.
The bell was ringing for

third school.

Billy Ttunter, safe out of Coker's
reach so Jong as he was parked in the
vitn, ten feet up, was not going to be
safe if he descended, unless Coker was
gone.  And Ceker, =till hending, still
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uad, in break, and no one

hegding 1f.

. fovy which
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rakilg over fallen leaves and scanning
the carth, was nou gone. -
Coker,. like every other fellgw

at

GrevEriars, had to heed the bell; but he

did net seem, for the moment, to be

Bill Bunter . twisted round tha

Lranch on which he was jammed, and

cast an anxious blink through his spec-
tacles in the direction of Coker, and
cjaculated “Oh erikey !” _
_That ejaculation was ecaused by somo-
thing that suddenly met.the fat Qwl's
view as ho twisted round the, branch.
Where that branch joined the trunk
thore was a deep hollow in the wood,
partly filled by dead and mounldy leaves.

. And in that hollow, pm_t-rudi:;f; rom the
‘dead leaves, was. a flimisy shp

" graved paper. ] i
Bunter blinked at it  Ie stared at it

~of en-

He goggled a 1t. He knew what it 'was
at onee. Bunter knew a bankncte when
ho saw one, st

It was half-buried in damp monldy
leaves, On the end that protruded
Bunter could see the figure "' £5.7

It was & five-pound note, and evidently
the one that had hlown awag o
Friday the week before. FProbably it
had fluttered long on ihe wintry wind
heforg it “found, by chance, a re-ﬂtm;i

lace in that hollow in the elm- trun
just over the jutting branch,

Thers it had} come to rest, and staved,
aut of ‘reach of the wind, and pinned
down by damp lsaves that partly. con-
cealed it

Obviously it was Coker's fiver—the one
e was rooting about at that
very moment, And Bunter, by the
sheerest chance, had spotted it !

*"0Oh erikey !” repeated Bunter.

This was rather a happy discovery.
Bunter was not deeply -concerned about
Coker's loss, and di
fact, care fearfully whether Horace
found hizs missing fiver or not. But he
was deeply concerned about what would

. happen to hitn #f ke descended from the

trea while Horace Coker was still in the
olfing. )

But if he annotneed that discovery to
Coker it would bhe all right. Coker
would be glad to find his fiver. Hae
would hardly pitch into the fellow who
found it for himm. Not even Coker!

Bunter did not reach out to the fiver;
lio needed both his fat hands to keep his
rather precarious hold. He sgueaked te
the Fifth Form man, gropin
little distanee under the leatloss trees.

*I aay, Coker !

Coker, at the distance, did not hear
that fat squeak; but he heard a shout
from Potter of the Fifth, across the
quead.

“"Come on, Coker; you'll be late [?

The bell was giving its last clangs,

Coker pave a snort. He had not
found his Aver—he was not, indeed,
tikely to find it in the circumstances.
Ile had to give it np

He vose from his bending attitude,
rast an imimical glare towards the tree

on  which Bunter was perched, and
started Tor the House.

“1 say I squeaked Bunter.

The bell wus ceszsing to ring, Colier

put on speed.

“Rilly idiet " grunted Bunter,

Colier disappeared within a Jistant
doorway.

That was all right for Bunter. So
long az Coker was gone it was sll right.
And Coker was gonel

It was high time that Bunter was

ane, too. It was not healthy to be late
or elass with Guelek.

The fat Owl had ascended that ifree
rapidly—very  rapidly—with  Coker
sinacking astera But he was not zo
rapid in getting down, Bunter was
heavy, and he was clumsy, and three or

did not, as a matter of-

ahout at &

four times be pearly slipped, his {at
heart jumping into his mouth.,

He did not think of letting go his hold
for an instant to secute that fiver, He
wai not safe with both hands u:iutt:h:mﬁ.

Coker could get up the tree himse
and get it, when Bunter told him where
it was, and be blowed to Bim ! -

All Bunfer's attention was coucen-
trated on getting down, without landing
on the earth in o heap. : _

He did not quite succeed. With all
his care, he slipped before he was guite
down; and ﬁns.sﬁe_d his deéscent with a
whiz, sitting on the earth and roaring.
But the bell had stopped, and he jumped
up agoin and cut off to the IHouse. Ile
rolled breathlessly idto the doorway by
which Coker bad. disappeared.

And then—-

“(Got you l” came & roar.

“Oh ! howled Bunter.

He was taken quite by surprise.

"Coker had dissppeared—Bunter had
taken it for granted that he was in the
Fifth Form - Room by that time!

But he wasn't!

He was standing just inside the doov-
way, ready for Bunter.

With & deep duplicity which Bunter
had never reamed of suspecting,
Horace Coker had waited there, n
ambush, as it were, for the fat Owl to
come in | :

Bunter, of course, had to got in as
soon a3 be could; and was sure to do so
as soon a3 Coker was gone!  Cokbr
knew that he would not have long to
wait! IHe waited grimly, and the un-
suspecting fat Owl rolled right into his

" glutches,

Smack |

[L} U‘].‘Ilr t.l‘ﬁ

amack |

“¥aroooh [*

Smack, smack 1.

“Ow!l I say—oh erikey! ¥You beast
—yarooop 1 roared Bunter. I say,
leggo my collar—whogo-hooop I

Coker twirled Bunter round! [Ile
lifted the largest foot in the Greyfriars
Fifth.

Thud !

* ¥oo-hoo—hacop ™

Thud!

“(Oh, jiminy

Bunter Hew !

Coker was anxious to get into class,
He did not want to be late for Mr
Prout any more than Bunter wanted to
be late for My, Queleh. But he wanted
most of all to make an example of the
fat junior whose heel had landed on his
nose ! Coker’'s noze was zorel S0 was
his temper! He made that fact
abundantly clear unto William George
Bunter [

Twice, thrice, his foot landed on the
fat Owl's tight trovszers before Billy
Bunter dodged round & corner and
escaped,

Even then he would not have escaped
{"gker's just vengeanee; had not Horaco
been duc—over-due—in the Fifth Form
Boom. But Colker let it go at that aod
went on his way to the IFifth, feeling
better. )

Bunter was not feeling  beiter!
Bunter fled for his fat life, yelling. Ha
forgot even class and the frowning brow
of My, Quelch in his anxiety to ges
away from Coker. Up one passape and
down another flew the fat Owl, gasping
and spluttering, till he made the dis-
covery that he was not pursued,

Then, at last, Bunter headed for the
Remove Fonn Room—arriving there no
less than ten minutes late for class,

A gimlet eve fixed on him as he rvolled
hr{-atﬁlles&ﬂy i,

“ Bunter 1” _

“Dhl Yes siv!” gasped Bunter., ' [—
—z
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Coker was faken quite by surprise when the Famous Five staried leap-frogging. ' Wha-a-z-at ! " he gasped, as he felt
a touch on bis bent back and Bob Cherry flew over. Before he could realise what was happening, Harry Wharton's hands were
on his back and the captain of the Remove was going over.

"You are ten minutes late for class,
Bunter ¥

“Yes, sir! No, sir! I n

“You will take a hundred lines,
Bunier, and bring them to me h;,'.r tom-
time 1" satd Mr. (%uu:!ch sternly. * Now

go to your I:Ia.rra L
“Oh lor' 1™
Billy Bunier rolled dizmally to-his

place. Te had a collection of aches and

pains, hoe was breathless and winded ;
and he had a hundred lines to write on

a half-hohiday!  His feelings towards

Horace Coker were deep !

And his fat mind was made up on
one.point! He was not going to tell
Coker that he had found iiﬂ banknote
jammed up in that elm! Coker could

o on hunting for that fiver, and the
onger ive hunted, the better Bunter was
going to be pleased! Which was some
consolation to the fat Owl for aches and
pains and lines}

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Pulling Quelch’s Leg!

ILBERT TRACY grinned.

It was the sight of his Form-

master, BMr. uelch, that

brought that sardonie grin to
®ilbert's face.

The bLad bat of the Remove
standivg vunder- a_ftree by the towpath
cn the Sark, leaning against the trunk,
with hia hands in his pockets, gazing
idly across the shiming rviver and the
brown woods beyond,

(Filbert had been there some little
time; and he was still there, thinking,
when Mr, Quelch came along from the
direction of the schoal bhoathouse

With three pounds in his pockets—the
first time he had been in funds for long
stony weeks—Gilbert had =ettled, as a
matter of course, that he was going lo
play the giddy goat that half-holiday,

Was

EVERY SATURDAY

He was going unp fo the “Three
Fishers, where he would moet Ponsonby
of Highelhiffe and some of his nutty pals
and probably Bill Lodgey and Soapy
Smith, the other sporting charaeters.

He had started at & brisk walk: but
slowed down, and finally had come to
a halt: and, since then, he had becn
leaning on the tree, thinking it over.

He was nolb, after all, quite sure—
somewhat to his own surprise—that he
was fearfully keen on playing the giddy
ox out of bounds that afternoon.

It was not the risk that worried him
—he wos as reckless as ever. He knew
that the Remove master, since what had
happened on Baturday, was very much
on the alert—and he did not caro a
straw! He had warned Hazel, but he
did nok think of taking the warning to
himself. .

But somehow or other, he did not
spem to care so much as of old for his
old dingy pursuits.

It was partly, no doubt, because he
was on better terms with HHarry Whar-
ton & Co. and other Remove fellows.
Partly, too, hecause he now realised
that he did not want his father to hear
a disgraceful secount of him at the
gchool,

But he knew that the change that had
lately come over his outlook waz due
chiefly to Marjorie Hazeldene.

He was inelined to grin sareastienlly
for allowing the opinion of & schoolgicl
to influence him in any way. DBut lLe
Enew that it did 1

At the time of hia deepest disgrace
and unpopularity at Gm}rﬁ'iurs he had
fallen in .with Marjorie and Dessie
Bunter on the cliff-path, and had run
some risk in helping them in the hour
of peril. Marjorie had thought well of
him in consequence—at a time whan
evaryone else thought ill of him—when
he was barred, disliked, despised, and
sent to Coventry by his Form; when he

had been a dizcontented and malicious
oulbcast,

Somehow, her belief in him had roused
Gilbert’s belicf in himself and sct hiz
thoughts on a new tack.

It was a word from Marjorie that had
cauzed him to own up In the matter of
ihe mizging lines. ‘That had beon the
firsl step on the right path-—ased it had
made other steps casier; and Cilbect
had made the discovery that the right
path really had more attractions thau
the wrong path!

Now, as ho stood leaning on (e tree
looking across the shining river he was
wandering whether, after all, o follow
maght not as well i-:r:r:p on the way he
had started and make s clean cut of it.

e had not yet made up his mind
when he spotted the tall, angular figure
of the Remove mazter coming up the
towpaih.

Quelch, evidently, was on a walk that
afternoon and his walk was going Lo
take him past the gate of the Theee
Fishers,

Likely as not, he knew that Tracy
was oub of gabes; ho kept himself
posted abous the bad hat's movenenta,
I'rolbably he was thinking of him as he
came past tho boathouse and turned up
the river.

Which caused Cilbert to grin with
sardonic anusement,

He stepped away from the tree and
lounged up the towpath aboubt twenly
_','ardr::. alicad of Quelch.

IMe was quite well aware that those
ginibet eyes would spot hin from the
rear; and he had no doubt that Quelch
would jump to ithe concluzion 1hdt ho
was heading for Lthe viverside inop—as
had, indced, been his intontion when ha
walked out of the school.

It was rather amusing, from Gilbert's
point of view, te lead Quelch on—give
{Condinted on pare 138.)
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him the impression that he was going
to make a catch and then let him down!

Gilbert was careful not to look back,
Quelch” did npot know  that he had
nhzerved him; and he was pob going to
know. Gilbert was going to walk on as
far az the Three Tishoers—with Quelch
walking behind. Then he was going to
turn and walk Dback—laughing in his
slecve. Which seemed quite an amusing
prospect to the young rascal. [Pulling
Gueleh’s leg was entertaining !

He walked at a good pace up the
winding bank of the Sark. He knew
that Queleh was walking behind with a
gimlet eve glinting at his back. At a
chort  distance before reaching  the
Three Fishers, the bank took & sharp
turn, and Gilbert, walking round the
curve, disappearced from Quelch’s sight

The next moment he forgot Queleh—
nz a voice-—a familiar voice—fell on his
CATE.

“T can't do it, Boapy—I tell you, I
can’k 1"

Gilbert started and starved.

Two figures were ahead of him on the
path, standing under the trees, One of
thern, the one who had spoken, was
Hazeldene of the Remove, the other was
My, Soapy 8mith, of the Three IMishers.

Neither of themn, for the moment,
observed the approaching Eumnr. ITazel
was standing with one hand resting
ngainst & tree-trunk, as if for Eupﬁurt.
his face pale and darkly troubled.
Soapy Smith was regarding him with a
threatening scowl, 2

“Did that 'orse win, or did that 'orse
lase, voung Hazeldene ?" he asked.

“1 know ¥ mutterad Hazel, “I owe
you the money, Soapy, but I can't—I
tell vou I can't square yet—not yet[ In
a week or two—" )

“Sexr youl” fieererfl SBoapy. “I'll tell
vou thiz ‘ere, it I don’t see the eclour of
wx money, I'll see that bony old bloke
what was arter youw on_ Saturday.
Afebbe you'd like me to call on 'im at
the sehool?

Hozel gave almost & whimper of
oo,

“ Soapy, you wouldn't—"

“Waouldn't T#7 jeered Soapy.

Tracy canght his breath, Tn litila
tnore than a minute Queleh wounld be
coming striding vound that curve of the
river bavk—in full view of ITazel in
talk with Seapy Smith! ]

For Hazel himself Tracy’s feeling was
only one of contempluous indifference,
but for BMarjorie Hazeldene's brother
the matter was quite different.

He ran fovward, calling breathlessly
as he ran.

“Tlazeldene, cut—ruick "

Soapy Smith lecred vound at him.
Hazel gave a start and spun round and
plaved at Tracy with the passionate
anger of a wealk natore,

“You meddling fool, "whal are you
butting in for?” he exclaimed shriliy.
“IMavent T told you to mind your own
business _

“¥ou dummy!
Tracy.
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i then,
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" Dh% shut up—and leave me alone !
“He's coming—"! '

“Wha-a-at?’ 3
- P He's coming up the lowpath; he
here in'a tick! or goodness

Hazel gave lhim one bLlark stare;
as ho realiscd s danger,  he
turned}lﬂ,wu:r and dorted inio the wood.
The thickets swayed as e plunged
through; he was out of =ight 1 a
wmompent, leaving SBeapy Swith stacing
at the panting Gilbert.

“Uy eye!” said Beapy. ' What—"

Tracy hurried on. e had saved
Hazel—by the zkin of hiz teeth, as 1k
wert—hut he did net want Mr. Quelch
to find him near Soapy Swmith. f
{ueclch took it for granted—as very
likely he would=—that the bad hat 1_13.:']
comne there to mect Soapy, Tracy’s jest
on hiz Form-master was likely to turn
out rather serious for himself.

Hardly 8 minute later 3r. Quelch
came in sight round the winding turn
of the river bank.

He saw nothing of IHazel—Hazel was
safely out of sight in the deep wood-=
but he saw Mr. Soapy Smiuth lounging
hly the freces, and drew Lizs own cou-
clusionz. His long less whisked after
Tracy, and he called sharply.

i 11 FACY 1”

Gilbert stopped and tarned,

“0Oh, 1 that you! ziv? Yes, sie?™” bie
saicd meekly.

“Tracy, did you come here to meet
that—that person®™ Alr. Queleh made
a disdainful gestore {owards Soapy,
leeving from a hitile disinnes,

“ Oh, no, sir!’" said Gilbert,
passed him, sip—->"

Lle. Quelch set his lips. Tt was the
truth, as it happened, but Mr, Quelch
was too little acoustoined to truth from
Giilhert 1o think of takivg hiz word.

“T jual

*1 have little doubl, Tracy—or.
rather, nohe—that you came hera 1o
hoave some deulings with  that (Jis

reputable racing man ! he said sternly.

“(Jh, no, =ir ™

“And then vou left him on seeing me
coming-—"

“Nol at all, sic!”

“I ecannot take vour word, Tracs!
Yon will return at onece to the school.
and remain within gates for the rest of
the afterncon. You will report your-
self to Gosling when vou go in. I shall
mauire of him. Now go I

Gilbert Tracy gritted his teeth as he
sarvteel on lis walk back to the zchaol,
He was o dog with a bad name, and
the thing seemed clear enough fo Mr.
Quelch, The bad hat of tha Remove
had reason to regret that he hoad sot
out to pull Quelch’s leg!

[ ———

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Keeps It Dark !

11 SAY, vou fellows He, he, hie ™
ﬂhnrt%ed Billy Bunter. I zay,
look ot old Coker! He, he, he "

Bunter seemed amused,

Bunter had hogerimg twinges whers
Horace Coker's mighty smacks had
landed that morning: still,
armnused—distinetly amused,.

The fat Owl  was standing by the
window of the Rag, blinking out into
the quad throngh his big spectacles,

A drizzle of rain was falling in ihe
nitad. Tt had driven most of the fellows

he was

indaors, but there waz one fellow who

had not hesn driven in—that was Coker
of the Tifth. i ;
Heedless of drizzling rain, Coker was
rooting after that clusive fiver—lost to
sight, but to memory dear.
With hiz burly back bent, and rain-

drops dropping hghily on that burly
back, Coker of the Fifth was rooting
about industviously—which was a fear-
fully amdsing sight to William George
Bunter.

Coker had rooted over most of the
Cireyfriars quad alveady; now he was
vooting over seme more. DBut he might
have rvooled over the whole Eurfm.-c_(:i
1hie globe without discovering thal miss-
ing  fiver—which Bunter, aud only
DBunter. knew was up a trect

“Hallo, halle, hallol Old Coker’'s a
sticker I grinned Bob Cherry, glancing

from ihe window., “Ile will have
carned thai fiver by the time he hods:
it 1"

“Ha, ha, ha "

A crowd of fellows in the Rag looked
oubk at Coker. Nobody supposed that
Coker would ever find that lost fver
after such a lapse of tune, but Coker
still hoped. Hope springs eternal in the
human hreast.

Harrey Whavton pushed up the sash.

‘; Go b, Horzee, old man 1" he called
out.

Coker turned has head apd glared at
a crowd of grinuing faces, then he
shorled and weni on rooting.

“Sricker—and po mittake ! gFrinned
Vernon-Smith.

“The  stickfulness s terrific %
chackled Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“Fle, he, he! T =ayv, vou fellows
He, he, he P Billy Bonter wasz.alimost
bursting with merriment, * Colier won't
find that fiver! *e, he, he ¥

Yot likely '™ said  Johnoy  DBulk
“Alight have blown amles away by this
time [*

“It  jolly well  hasn't!" - grinned
Bunter, “He, he, het"”

“How do vou know, fathead?®”

“That's ielling ! grinned Bauoler.
“A fellow muay have spotted il—and o
fellow may not. I'm not going to toll
Coker. The beast nearly ecracked my
nul thiz morning. vou know! I had s
joliz good mind to keoock him down
fﬁl:‘——”

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“ Blessed 1f 1 see anvthing fo cackle
ar! T had ta gek up o treo to get away
from the beas:t, and he smacked nwe on
the ",'P“?"“"‘-' while 1 tas climbing
up——

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Well, vou can cackle ! =aid Bunter.
“HBut Coker wounldn't eackle if he knew
what he was getling back. et him go
on leoking for iE! He, he, he 1®

General  abtention  was  tfurned on
Bunter now. T the fob Qwl's mystori-
ons remarks meant anvthing at oll, they
could only mean that he knew some-
thing about Horace Coker's missing

fiver. Ewven Hazcldene, who sut
slumped in a ehair, with a dark brow,
doep  in gloomy  and  despondent

thoughts, turned his head and glaneed
at the grinning fat junior.

“¥on fat azz " sandl Harry Wharton.
“Have vou found Coker's banknote ¥

“That’s telling!” chortled DBunter.
“T ain’t =aving anything about it!
Alind, T wouldn't mind telling wvon
fellows: ouly vou might let it out, and
then Coker would hear of 16, You
fellows can't keep seovets like I can”

“Ha, ha, ho!™

"The keepinloess of, the sceret i3
truly terrific ' chuckied Huvree Jamsek
Ram Singh.

“Have wvou ‘got Coker’s banknole,
vou fat ass? asked Vernon-Smith.

“Oh, really. Smithy——"

“Have vou?” roared Bob Cherry.

“(h, really, Cherry——"

“ Fven Bunler isn't idiot enough to

inch it if he found it, is ha?” asked

Skinner, staring at the fat Owl of the

Romove,



“Isu't he adiot cnough  for .
thing " grinted Verbon-iSmith.

“1 haven't got it, you silly chumps!”
roared Bunter indignantly. “A fellow
might know where 1t is. I ain't going
to tell Coker after what he did. Why,
the beast waited for me when 1 pgot
down out of that tree and mgp&d e
wlhen I came In for class sand booted
Catch me tell-

any-

me all over the shop!
ing him afier that!” i
" *“Then you know where it 130” ex-
Slanmed Harry Wharton.

“Don’t you ask any questions, and I
won't tell you any lies,’”” said Bunter
astutely. “I may know where 1t 1s--
and I may mot. 1 ain’t E&}'IHE any-
thing about it—not a word! ut, E
sAY He, he, he! Ain't it funny to
see that fathead Coker rooting about
like a pig rooting afier acorms when
hiz fiver's up a tree all the time? He,
he, he P*

And Bunter roarved with merriment.

*Up a treel” exclaimed Frank
MNugent.

“1 suppose it might have blown into
a iree,” eaid Harry Wharton, staring
at the fat Owl. “Was it in the tree
vou climbed to get away from Coker,
vou howling chump £

“That's telling 1™
“He, he, he 1™

“You got into one of the elms, 1
sippose,” said Harrvy. “ Which 1™

“That one with the slanting trunlk,
nearest the wall,* caid Bunier. “Mind,
I haven't said that 1 saw Coker's fiver
sticking in & hollow place just whera
the branch I was on jute out! I'm not
going to tell anybody,”

“1a, ha, hal”

“T'd have told Coker,” explained
Bunter. "I was gomg to tell him,
nf course. Then, ha pitehed into me.
Jumped on me when I came into class.
After that, of conrse, I jolly well shan’t
tell him—or anybody else, either, in
case they let him hear.™

“Ha, ha, ha " thrieked the juniors.

grinned Bunter,

“Let him go on  hunting,” said
Bunter, “He can crawl all over the
quad, 1f he likes. He, he, he! Hae
ain’t likely to look up a tree. Why

should he? Look at him now!

He,
ke, he!?

The juniors, staring from {fhe win.
dows at Coker, chuckled, If Coker's
fiver was, as Bunter stated, up & tree,
Coker was not likely to have much
luck rooting aboute the damp earth,
and in the wet grass.

“Look leve, vou fat as!  s3id
1Tarry Wharton, faug!]ing. “If you've
veally seen UCoker's fiver stuck in that
tree, you'd better put him wise.”

Y wateh ! zaid  Bunter.
“Smacking a fcllow’s head, and hoot-
wg him on 1he bags——"

It may blew awav again,” said
Hazeldene, speaking for the first time,
Hazel had risen to.his feet, and was
looking at Bunter with a strange gleam
in his cyes, - “Might have blown away

before mnow, if you saw it this
moermng.’?
“Xo dear!” answered Bunter. *“I

couldn’t rveach it, but I saw it plainly
enough—siuck in a hele in the wood,
you know, on that slanting elm, with
a lot of dead leaves. I dare say it's
been there for days. It won't blow
away in a hurry)

Hazel went out of the Rap.

The other fellows were watching

ker, Lent donble, rooting, They
walched him disappear round a corner
of the gym in the distance. still in.
dustricusly rooting about. Billy Bunter
chortled as he was lost to sight. Coker
bad his back to the =pot where the
fiver was up a tree  Reallv, he did
rot look like having any luck.
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“Serve him right—what? chuckled
Bunter. *Let him keep it up.  He
can keep on till we break up for the
Ehristums hols, if he likes. Ile, he,

E !!I

“You'd better tell him, you blither-
ing owl!™ said Bob Cherry. -

% arch me! I'm keeping it dark”
grinned Bunter. ¥ Coker’s jolly well
azked for this, and he's jolly well pet-
ting it, see?

dark,” . ;

At which the whele Rag yelled.” -

Bunter was keeping it dark, in his
own inimitable way; but as nearly all
the Remove knew now that he had
spotted Coker's fiver sticking in the
elm, it was very probable that Cokex
would get news. Indeed, some of the
fellows were likely to wisit that elm,
when the rain stopped, to see for them-
selves,

In the meantime, Horaca Coker
rooted on in the rain, and Billy Bunter
chuckled with happy satisfaction et get-
ting his own back an Caker.

e g

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Spotied !

ILBERT TRACY tramped in at
‘Erhe schaool gates with a black
LOAY,

He stopped at Gosling's
lodge to report his arvival, as In-
structed by My, Quelch. Then he

tramped on into the quad, scowling,
heedless of the dropping rain.
But he did not head for the house.
Quelch had ordered him to remain
within gates for the remainder of the
afterncon. Gilbert had not the slightest
intention of obeying that order,

The rebel of the Remove was in his

most mutinous meod. He had dope
uothing—for once punishment had
come unjustly his way. And he did

nat reflect, or choose to reflect, that it
was enfirely his own fault that his
Form-master distrusted him so deeply,
and entirely due to his ewn unscrupu-
lous untruthfulness that Queleh was
obliged to judge by appearances.

The Remove master had ordered him
io rveport to Gesling when he went in,
in order that there might be no doubt
that he had obeved his command to
return to the school. Gilbert had done
s0. Having done so, he intended to go
out again immediately, lthough taking
care that Gosling’s eye did not fall on
him when he went.

Instead of heading for the House,
thercfore, he walkﬂ(f away under the
dru&plnﬁ elms by the school wall that
bordered the road.

In the falling rain there was ne one
about. It was periectly eazy to elimb
that wall, screcned by the trees, and
drop outside again. Not a fellow was
to ba seen ip the weeping guad—even
CUoker, who was still rooting, had dis-
appeared round the symmasium in the
far distance,

Quelch, when he came 1n, would cer-
tainly ingquire of Goshing. He wounld
learn that Tracy had returned, and
reported his return,  He would not
leayn that Gilbert had goue out again
—linseen |

Gilbert's better mood had quite
passed off now, He was once more
the rebellions, discontented, malicious
bad hat. He was going out, and he
was going to join Pon & Coa. at the
Threo Fishers, and *blow ' his three
pounds, His mind was made up on
that now,

But he was cautious. Luckily it was
raining, and no one was about. But
view of what he had to expeet, if his

I'm keeping it absolutely .
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disohedience -to orders was discovered,
he could not bo too careful. Owing
to the peguliar. conditions .I:In{]EI' which
he wad at Greyfriars, he did. not fear
the. sack; but all the 'more, far thit
reason, Quelch, when ha' laid it on,
laid it on hard. Gilbert did not want
to bend oyer under Quelch’s ewiping
cane, if he could help it

- He lounged away ‘under the leafless,
dripping elms, wi is eyes warily
about him, He stopped, at length,
and leaned on ome of the thick stone
buttresses of the old wall, at a spot
where jutting branches overtopped the
coping., He waited there, watching,
to make quite sure that the coast was
clear before he scrambled up the wall
and clambered over.

Is .was rather glad of his caution
whend he spotted an umbrella in the
distance. Mr. Prout, the master of the
Fifth, mufiled in an immense raincoat,
was progressing: under that umbrella,

Gilbert watched FProut till he dis
appeared. Then, to his surprize, he
saw a junior, with his coat-collar tuined
up, and his cap pulled down, hurryving
through the. rain. :

It was Hazeldene, And Gilbert
watched him, wondering what he was
up to.

Hazel evidently had got in. No
doubt he had been back long before
Gilhert. Why he had come out of the
House in the rain was rather n puzzle.
He waﬂt not ]mn.dilng' for. the gates, =o
was nobt apparcotly going out again.
If he had a fancy for walkin ilF'e]m

vain in the quad, he was the only
fellow whe had.
Hazel came under the dripping

branches and stopped there, turned lns
head, and Imke& back towards the
House, Then he moved on through
the old trees towards the school wall,

Ho was now, like Gilbert, out of
sight of windows. Dut he was not out
of sight of Gilbert who, leaning on
the buttress at the wall, watched him
curtously. : i

Hazel, so far as Le knew, wasz not
gated like himself,  Yet 1t looked
as if he had the same object in view
as (ilbert—getting out of the school
unseen.

- Galbert knitted his brows,

CUnee already that afternoon he had
saved IHazel from bad trouble—not on
his own account, certainly, hut simply
hecause he was Marjorie Hazeldene's
brother. What he had done actually
was to save Marjorie from the distre:s
of learning that her brother was in
trouble at his school.

His eyes glinted as he watched Hazel,
Ile could only suppose that Hazel in-
tended to clamber over the wall be-
hind the elms, doubtless with a view
to sceing Mr. Soapy Smiih again, and
resuning his interrupted interview with
that frowsy gentleman.

But, to his further surprise, Hazel
did not approsch the wall.

Ha stopped under one of the elms
near the wall, at a distanee {from Gil-
bert, and stood slaving up s :zlanting
trunk.

,He did not glance once in the diree-
tion of Gilbert. Obviously he had not
the slightest idea that any other fellow
was out in the rain. And Gilbert
under a tree, and leaning on the but-
tress, was almost hidden from sizht.

Hazel's attention was concentrated
wholly on the slanting elm.

He stood for a few mioments logking
up, and then clambered uE the slanting
trunk as Billy Bonter had donoe in
break that morning. '

Gilbert Eil'll_pi'_f stared,

It was against the rules for any fel-
low to climb the trees. IFellows soing-
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times did, all the same. Bubk why any
fellow should come out 1m the ramn to
elimb one of the elms was a perplex-
ing mystery, Moreover, 1t was not
merely tree-climbing that MHazel was
aficy. He had picked out that special
elm, as Gilbert could see. °

In utter wonder, Tracy watched.

Hazel was on "a branch ebout ten
feet up, and seemed to be groping at
the trunk, where the branch joined it.
He looked like a fellow hunting for
something that had been hidden in the
tree, and it erdssed Gilbert’s mind that
he might possibly have hidden o
packet of smokes thero.

Hazel was nob more than twe or
three minutes in the tree. Gilbert saw
his hand go io, his pocket, as if to
thrust “eomething out of sight  there.
Then he dropped from the trec.

Gilbert h'ag g2 ghimpse of his face
ngain—so white that’ it made him staxk
as he saw il, / o :

But it was only for an instant. Hazel

hureted away, and disappeared from

his sight, ]
Gilberf was left wondering. Hazel

had come out in the rain to climb that

special tree, and had then cunb off
a.li,mast- at a run, with a face like a
ghost, . )

What it meant was & mystery fo
Tracv., But Hazel was gone now, and

hiz searching cyes discovered no-one
elsa 10 sight in the dropping rain. Ie
turned to the wall and clambered,

With the help of the jubiing burtress,
e climbed swiftly. In a few moments
he was over the wall and dropping
the road outside.

“Tracy ¥ :

“Oh 17 pasped Gilbert, taken uiterly
aback. )

From within he had not heen sern—
he knew that. From without he had to
take hiz chance; but there was hLittle
danger, especially on a rainy day Hukb as
it happened, it was the rain that caused
the danger! It was the rain that hacd
ecrvsed Mo Quelch to cut short s
walk ! :

Gilbert spun round, gasping. .

Hardly fifteen fect from him, coming
down the road, was the angular figure of
the Hemove masterl (Gilbert  bad
dropped from the wall fairly under his
Lyes.
¢ (h 1" repeated Gilbert, gasping

“Praey !  Bo this.is how you carry
ont my instructions ! said Mr. Queleh,
grimly and bitterly,  “Tracy; follow
me in at once !

Gilbort, with deep feelings, followed
hiz Torm-master along to the gates and
followed L iw. .

Cosling. from' his lodge, blinked ™ at
him in surprise—quite astonished to see
him come in again, alter cotning in a
guarter of an hour ago and reéporting
himself !

it el B el

WINTER FUN!

What's your hobhy this winter, lads?
It you are building a model railway,
to your local dealer and ask to see H ¥
trains and accessories.  You'll find the
19389 Homby Book of Trains helpful and
interesting, and besides splendid railway
articies, it contmina a catalogus of loco-
motives, coaches, wagons, track, and
acoessories. This book is price 3d. from
your dealer, or 43id. from the address on
page 13, :

Perhaps you ilke model building. Have
a look at the Iatest Mecoano outfits at your
favourite shop, There ia no end to the
thrilfs In  building bridges, cramea, aerc-
plangs, and your own inventions, and
Meccano parts make them all, I yYou'd
like m copy of the T2-page Meccano <ata-
logue, sither ask your dealer or write to
the address on page © for a gopy, but
don't forgat to mention the names of three
of your chums, .
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Mr, Quelch walked on to the House
—Tracy at his theels e went
dircetly to his study and Gilbert fol-
lowed him in. -He picked up a cane
from the table.

"What  followed was  painful—tio
Gilbert!  YWhen he lefr Alr. Quelch’s
sindy Gilbert was not in much of a
mood to think of joining Ton & Co. for
a high old time at the Three Fishers!
For_quite a long time after leaving his
IPargm-master, Gilbert was wunderstudy-
ing the young man of llvihe, who was
shaved with a szeythe, and did nothing
but wriggle and writhe !

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Sudden Shock !

i ALLO, halle, hallo! I's stop-
H ping 1 exeluimed Bob
Cherry.

There was a gleam of wintry
sunshine in' the guad. The rain, which
had pelted down for a couple of hours,
wad clearing off ot last. 3

It was absolutely rotlen 1o get rain on
g half-holiday, Btill, it was something
to get a spot of fine weather bofore Lhe
early darck szet in. Bob, looking from
the windows of the Rag, welcomed that
gleam of sun,

“Thank goodness!”
Wharton.

“The thankfulness is
marked Hurree Jarmset
He looked from the
erinned. “There s th
ridiculous Coker.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bain or shine, apparcently, made no
difference to Coker! ¢ was in =gl
again—wandering in the.wet quad, poeci-
ing round corners, stooping ond scan-
ning drenched grass—evidendy still in
determined, bul hopeless quest, of that
clusivi fiver |

“Poor old Coker! grinned Jolnny
Bull,

“He, he, he ! from Nanter, curled up
in an armchair before the fire. "1 sax,
vou follows, is Coker : #11hi gowng t7
He, he, ha! I jolly well ain't gong to
tell him! He, I}m, he t™

“8till keeping it dark that zom
spotted hiz fver?" aszked Bob, chuck-
ling.

“Yes, rather 1
. ¥ Ha, ho, ha"

“The darkiulness will not continue to
be terrific ! choriled 1larree Jamses
Ham Singh. “As soon as the ridiculous
rain stops, we are going 1o leok for
that absurd fiver, my  csteemed  and
idiotic’ Bunter ¥

Billy Bunter sat up.

T say, you fellows don't you do
anvthing of the kind!™ he exclaimed.
Y0 tell you, I ain't going 1o let Coker
know! Smacking a fellow’s nnp—"

“Coker's gob to keow. asz!™ said
Harry Wharton., " SBomething  might
happen to his benknote--it won’t sav
stuck up 1n that tree for ever™

“Ii's safe enough there” said Bunter,
“That's all right. Besides, what does
it matter about Coker’'s fiver? Blow

Coker 1™ ] ] )
“Fathead ! We're poing to get it
down and hand it over to Eukur ™ said

Boly Cherry. * You ought to have told

snid Harey
ferrvifie ' re.-
Ham Singh.
windaw  ansd
estecmncd and

him——

“He smacked my Dhead!”  roared
Bunter.

“MNothing 1n it to  damage, was
‘there =

“Beast ! He kicked ine—" Bunier

heaved himself omt of the  armchair.
excited and weathy, 1 =av, yon fel-
lows, you leave that fiver alone!  Let
Coker go on hunting for if, Serve him
right! I tell you itU's safe ' enough up

in the tree, and I Jdon™ care whether iF
13 oF not, sect™

Githert Trocs, who was leaning by
the window, staving moodily out into the
guad, glanced round at Bunter.

The effect of Quelel’s cane was wear-
ing off a little by that time; bud
Cilbert was not dispozed to sit down
vet, He had been standing there,
seowling inlo the rain, for somie time
in =zilence—ibe expression on his face
rmt} encouraging other fellows to speak
ta huin.

But Gilbert came out of his black

and gloony neditations now. He had
forgotten about that curious incident
of Hazel coming out in the rain and

elambering up the el Ik eamne back
ke s nnnd now. S50 far, he had
heard nothing of Bunter's discovery,
andd now that he heard it starvtled lom.

“What's that about Cokor's fiver?"
]ia asked, coming away [rom the win-
o

“Haven't vou heard?” grinned Bob
Cherry. “Buanter spotied that fver
sticking in one of the clims this morn-
g in brealk——"

“Oh ™ exclaimed Gilbert.

“He's keeping it dark to pay Cokm
out for swacking his head! He's ke
it dark by telling about filiy fellows!?
explained Boh.

“Hn, ha, ha 1"

“Dh ! repeated Gilbert.  “ But how
could Bunfcer have seen it if il was up a
trec ¥

“He got up the tree to get away from
Coker, it seems ™ said Harry Wharton,
Tapd while he waz i it he spotted the
fiver—so he savs, ™

“0h, decs he remember which elin it
waz ¥

“That slanting elm near il wall,
secording to Bunter. Anyhow, we're

jolly well goiug 1o see whether the
fiver's thera or not.” -
“Fou jollv well  ain't ™ roared

Bunter, in great wrath,  “ Look here,
vou beast, vou leave that fiver alone!
Coker can go on hunting for 1f, after
sipacking my head and booting a fellow
on hiz trouzerg—""

“Coker's done enough hunting., old
fat man. DBezides, something may hap-
pen fo the banknote,” said Marry.

“Jolly hikely, I think, now that
Bunter knows it's therel™ chuckled
Skinner.

“Why, vou beast, 8kinner!™ roared

the fat Owl. ®“Think I'd touch Coker's
fiver? I could have snafled i, if
I'd liked—only I couldn't let go, or [
should have fallen down—"
*“Ha, ha, ha !
“Nou follpws
alone—""
“Yon

jolly well  leave it
howling ass1”  roared Jiob
Cherev., "It anight blow away agoin!
Think we can let Coker lose five
pounds ¥

“ Blow Coker [, :

“Blow Coker as much as voun like—
but he’s got to have hLiz fiver, you fal
chump ! That 15, if it's there ™

“It's there all right—I saw i "

“3Well. wvon're such s blind owl and
such a silly ase—>

“ Beast 17

# Anvhow, if 1t's there, Coker’s got lo
Lhave it,” said Harry Wharton, “and

the sooner it's safe, the better. Come
on—the rain's nearly stoppea.”
gay, yvou fellows—"  wvelled

Bunter.

“Rats 1™

“1 =av, bold o' roared Buntor. *1
tell you- Beasts! I sav—  DRot-
ters! I say—"

Biliv Bunter rolled afier the crowd of
juniors as they streamed ont of the Hap
i & scale of great excitoment  and
wiatl,




Fvery fellow was glad to ret oub of
doors after the rain, and most of them
were cuvious to learn whether Caoker's
fiver veally was stuck up in the tree.

Gibert Tracy followed them  more
slowly.

Hazel was not mmong the crowd of
fellows—he noticed that. Hazel did not
need to logk to learn whether that fiver
wie in the tree or not ! Hazel know )

Gilbert did not need telling now why
Hazel had cut out of the House in the
raint to prick out that- special tres to
climb=—he did not need telling what it
was that Hazel had shoved hastily into
his pecket 1n the tree, or why his face
itad been 20 ghastly as he ran from the
spot afterwards.

Gilbert’'s own face was a hitle pale
as be went out into the guad after the
viaowd of Remeve fellows, -

They were going to investigate, now
that the ramm had stopped. Gilberi
kuew that it had been left too late.
‘'hat fiver, he knew, was no longer in
the tree, where Buniér had scen it—it
was in the pocket of Marjorie Ifazel.
dena's brother | That was the only pos-
sible explanation of what he had seen
under the elms n the ram.

Was it possible that Hazel had iaken
it to hand it back to Coker? MHe was
lhardly the fellow to take so much
irouble for a fellow in another Fovm
whomn he hardly Enew ! Besides, Coker
was still gearching for that lest fiver—
—obviously, it had not been handed
back to lumt!

Gilbert remembered that talk on the
towpath that he had intervupied—
Hagel's terror and Soapy's jeering
threats ! Hazel owed the man money,
whiclh he could not pay—he was in
imortal dread of Boapy carrving out his
rhreat to see Alr. Quelch! It was eas
for Tracy ie follow the wretched fel-
low's thoughts when he had heard of
Bunter's discoverv—he had seen a way
—& dreadful way—out of his over-
whelming difficulty.

Gilbert Tracy was a bad hat—he was
ihe “worst boy in the Remove ¥—
Hazel's reputation, as the fellow had
sneerivgly told him, was  very much
better than his. But Gilbert, in his
very worsk mement, could never have
done a thing like this!

He could hardly believe, indeed, that
Hazel had deone it! If ke had, he must
have been almost out of his wits with
funk. If he had taken the banknoie,
surcly he would have decency enough,
sonze enough, to realise what he was
doing, before he parted with it.

Blarjorie  Hazeldene’s  brother—a
thief! Found out, perhaps, and ex-
pelled—on such a charge! Gilbert felt
sickk at heart. He could picture Aar-
jorie's fac® when she heard such news
a5 that—he could imagine her feelings
—that frank, kind-hearted girl, 10
whoim he owed it that he was no longer
an' outcast in his school. Had Hazel
done this?

Gilbert Enew that he had—what he
had =een left no doubt—and, ' worst
boy at Grevirtars ™ az he was, there
was litile he would not have given for
that banknote to furm up where Billy
Bunter had zeen it

No Fiver!

HI SAY, yvou fellows!™
Unheeding the yelling fat Qwl,
Harry Whavtoen' & Co, went on their

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
“*Bhut up, you fat ass!™
“But I =ay " velled Bunter.
way, a dozen other fellows going with
theus.

EVERY SATURDAY
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g on to the branch, Bunier heﬁvaﬂ up his weight. Smack affer smack
landed as he did so, and Bunter kicked out backwards, Bang !

[i

i
it

Al

** Doococh !

Coker was faken by surprise when ]tllf:!p heel of Bunter's shoe landed hard on
nose.

Billy Bunter rolled after them, his
fat face crimson with wrath and indig-
naLion.

“Hallo, halle, hallo! 'There's jolly
old Coker ! grinned Bob Cherry,

Coker of the Tifth loomed up in the
distance, stooping over the chain of the
Sixth Form green—trying hizs Juck in a
new quarter. '

“Give him a yell 1" said Johmnny Bull.
“He'z pot t¢ know—"

“I tell

“Beast!” howled Bunter
vou, Coker ain't going to know—-"

“ Fathead 1"

1] ﬁss E”

“ Ring off, Bunter [

Unheeding the indignant and splut
tering Owl, Bob Cherry put his hands
ro his mouth io form a lrumpet, aund
roared :

‘"Hallo, halle, old
pippin I”

Coker glared round. Then he came
towards lﬁze juniors with an expressive
expression on his rugged features,

halle, Horace,

~ He was not in & good temper ! Root-
g 1n the rain for something that could
not ba found was not calenlated to im-
i:mve any fellow's temper. He still
1ad_painful twinges in_his nose. And
he did not like ben_agl yelled at by a fapg
in the gquad-—especially by the name of
Horace, and as an old pippin! He
carne siriding towards the Removites
with the intention, plainly indicated in
his face, of strewing Bob Cherry over
ithe quad in an extremely damaged
condition.

“You checky little sweep—"
heoted, as he came,

“Pax, old thing!” grinncd Bob,
“We've got a clue to the fiver, Coker !’

“Oh'- said Coker. - “ Seen it¥"

* Bunter has! Cough it up, Bunter!"

“ Beast 1",

“You've eeen my fiver,  Bunter!®
exelaimed Coker. Ho forgot his inten.
tion of strewhig Bob- Cherry aver the
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keen for

quad. Ie was very,
vews of that lost fiver, )

“0Oh, nol Hew could I have seen i,
Colker? I haven't the faintest idea
where it is!" squeaked Bunter. * Not
the fogriest1 T certainly never saw it
sticking 1n that clin——"

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

" Nothing of the kind!" declared
Punter. “I say, vou fellows, there's
nothing to cackle at! 1 don’t know
anvthing about Coker’s fiver—my
mind's & perfect blank "

“Have you got my fiver?” roared

very

Cokeras

“No!” roared back Bunter. *“DBlow
vour fiver, and you, fton! 1 say, jou
follows, keep that beast off I Buntey

dodged round the Famons Five.

“¥You howling ass!” said Harry
Wharton, laughing, *Can't you get it
into vour fat head that Coker's got to
know about his_bver?” e

“I tell you I don't know anything
sbout it!" howled Bunter, “I never
saw it in that tree, and I wasn't keep-
ing it dark to pay Coker our "

‘Ila, ha, ha 1" )

“You saw ik in a tree!” ejaculated
Coker. “That tree you shinned up this
morning, you potty young gss?"

“Yes; I mean, no! Certainly not!
I nover saw it, and it wasn't stuck in
a hole in the brunk——"

“Ha, ha, hal” :

“You spotted it and never told me
roared Coker.

“Catch me telling you, you beast,
wher vou Fit{:hc-d into & chap!” hootod
Dunter. “I'm jolly well not going to
tell you now, either IV '

“Hu, ha, ha "

“Why, I'll smash you!" pasped
Coker. “Here I've been huniing all
over the shop, and vou knew all the-

time 1" He made a rush at the fat Owl
and grasped him by the eollar. * Now
snow me where the fiver is, you young
seoundre] 1

“Yarooooh [

“Where is it ?" roaved Coker,

“Leggo! I don't kpow! Ow ! Leave
off s.lm.Eing me, you beastl 1 don’t
mind tﬁ!]in‘g vou whera it 13!" howled
Bunter, “I—I was just going tol
}vﬂu.“ 1 ’

Eves: Bunter realised that the secict
of that fiver was not to bhe kept dark
any lenger! Coker's prasp on hus [at
neck convinced him of that!

Spluttering in Coker's grasp, he led
the way to tha slanting elm by the
school wall.

The juniora. followed with grinning
faces,

“Now, where 13 17" enoried Coker,

“Up that trec!” gurgled DBunter.
“Leggo! There's a hollow place in the
wood, just over that branch—  Ow!
It's sticking in among a lot of <ead
lpa v i g— ow!l Will you lesgo, vou
beast 77

Colker glared at him doubtingly, and
then stared up into the tree. The trunk
was wet with recent rain, and drops
fell from the branches. It was not a
pleasant climb for any fellow. It was
worth it, eertainly, to recover a five-
pourdd note. Buoat Coker did not feel
at all sure that Bunter really had zeen
tllml; lost banknote sticking n suech a
place,

“Weil. T'Il see!” he said, at last
“Tf vou'ro trymg to pull my leg, I'll
sinacl vop—"

“Beoast 1 :

Coker released Bunter's collar, and
turned to the elm. The juniors watched
him as he clambered up. It
was wet and -elammy and unpleasant,
Lut it was an ecasy enongh clionb for
Coker,

He straddled the branch that Buntey
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indicated, and  scanued  the ‘frunk.
There was a hollow in the old wood, B3
Bunter had stated. It was half-full of
damp, dead leaves. DBut thers was ho
sign of a banknote .there.

Cloker Lreathed wrath, ]

That fver might have bLlown any-
where., Certainly, it nught have blown
inta a tree and staved there. Btill, 1%
was an unlikely place. And no fiver
was to be seen. It was natural, 1n the
circumstances, for Coker to conclude
that his lcg had been pulled.

“Got it, Coker?™ called up Bob
Chervy.

“Nolt” roared Coker. “Ii's not
here 17

" Bunicr says he saw it there ! said
Harry Wharton, “JIs there a hollow

over that branch?" _
o ¥es; and a lot of dead leaves in
1k " snorted Coker,  “There's nothing

elee 1™

“Buntor, vou asse——"7

“ Bunter, yvou fathead—m" -

“ Bunter, vou chump——"

“1 sav. vou fellows, it's thera!” ex-
clatmoed DBuanter. " At least, iz wae in
break this morning!  DPerhaps it's
utder the leaves!”

Cloker, Lreathing hard, groped in the
hollow in the elm wood., He disinterred
damp dead leaves—but nothing else !

“Can't vou find 1t %" asked Bolh,

“1t's not there, as you jollv
kitew 1" roared Cloker. *You watr rill
I get down! I'll give vou sending me
up-a tree for nothang !’

“Bunter, vou chmnp

“Bunter, vou bltthering owl]——"

“I suppose the blind Owl saw some-
thing there,’ and fancied that ic was
the fiver!” said Vernon-Smnh. *YIf
he'd seen it, it wounld be there now 7

“1 zgaw, sou fellows, I saw 1t all
right I exclaimed Bunter. "1 zaw the
figure £5 on it! It was a fiver—" -

Coker dropped from the elm, damp
and grobby and worse-temperved thon
ever. '

His face was red with wrath. There
was no fiver in that hellow over the
branch in the elm trunk. Coker did
not believe that thero ever had Leen
a fiver there., He believed that the
playful juniors werve pulling his leg—
setting him to climub a tree for nothing !
Which was more than enough to rouse
Coker's deepest ire. '

“1 Jolly well knew $hat it wasn't
there ! ” he gasped. “I1 thought I'd

wall

5]

look—but I knew it wasn't. If you
think you can jape a Fifth I'orm man
like this—" '
“Tou eilly as=!" exclaimed Dob
Cherry. “We thought it was thore—
Bunter said—— Yaroooooh '™
smack !

“Coker, vou silly fathead—" ex-
ciaimed Harry Wharton,

Smack ! _

“Collar him ! roared DBuob.

Ceker, in his wrath, was smacking
heads right and left. He seemed to
find solace 1n 1t! Coker's leg was not
to be pulled with impunityv—neot if
Horace Colker knew it] Coker “would
thably have gone on smacking heads

or quite a long time had he not been

interrapted,

But he was—promplly and efficienily !
Coker was grabbed on all sides and
bumped down at the foot of the elm!
He was volled over, hiz cap was stuffed
down the back of Lis neck, and he was
left, finally, with hisz features reposing
in & puddle lefe by the rain

In a dizzy, dezed, breathles:, and be-
wildered state, Coler was left to sort
himself out, He =af up, wet and muddy
and rumpled, his face streaming with
mud from the puddle, and gurgled.

When he resumed the perpendicular,
a% last, Coker decided to go in and get

o wash bpture ite resumed rociing afler
that elusive fiver! =

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
_ -On The Brink !

AZEL moved to and fro restlessly
in his study.
Every now and ihen . he

. paused and glanced from the
window. 'I'he rain had stopped: there
was & glimmer of sunshine, DBur 1t was
not the raio that had kept him indoors,
Heo had not decided what he was going
to do—and he could not decide.

There was a damp, eranmpled bank-
note in his pocket. DBut whether he was
%omg to hand over that banknote to
Soapy SBmith or not, Hazel did nwot
know,

The wretched junior's brain was in a
whirl ! Ile had come back. from that
interview on the towpath in a state of
miserable despair. He had had a
narrow escape, and he owed il to Tracy
—a fellow he disliked. But he gave thac
little or no thought. Quelch might as
well have copped him on the towpath
with Boapy Smith=—if Quelch was going
to know !

He had sat in the Rog, in o ostate of
moody mizery, when he heard Buntler's
tallk, and it bad seemed te him, at the
moment, like a pleam of light. Thag
fool, Coker, had fivers to throw about,
and he necded only half as much 1o sco
him through wilh Soapy—ihree ponnds,
to bo exact.  Coker nnght never havo
found that fiver—and he could afford
to lose 1t. or twice as much, while
another fellow was in danger of being
kicked out of the school for want of a
miserable three pounds!

It was not till Hazel had elimbed the
clm, taken the banknoie from the
hollow, and eut off with it in his pocket,
that he ouite realised what he was
doing. Since then he had been wander-
ing restlessly about his study io a siate
of mental tormont that was =z full
punishment for his dingy rascality.

Would Soapy carry out his threat?
Hea had had two pounds from Hazel ; ho
had to have another theee! Ho would

et nothing, if he gave the wreiched
ellow sway!  Most likely 1t was an
empty threat; but Hazel, shuddering,
know that he dared not take the chanee,

He owed the money. He had put fiva
pounds on that wretched horse—two 1n
cash, three on his word, * His word was
worth nothing—unless Soapy would wait
till something turned op !

Marjorie might be able to Lhelp him,
as she had helped him before, given
time, Or he might be able to borrow
the money up and down the Remove.
Iiec had been through this kind of
trouble before, more than once, and
something or other had always turned
up. Buot Soapy would not wait any
longer, and if im saw Quelch

At that awful thourht Hazel furned to
the door, his mind almozt made up | Dut
he stopped again !

So long as that banknote wasz in lus
poclket there was =till time to hand it
over to Coker—and he was not a thief!
Onea he had parted with it——

On the aother hand, Soapy—-- His
mind tossed to and fro in torment !
Already it weas too late to get to

Boapy, at the Three Fishers, and get
back for leck-up. He wounld have 1o
get out after calling-over and before
prep—ceasy cnough, 1 the dark—if le
went at all! But was he going? He
could not tell | .
- He wished that he had never heard
Bunter's sillv cackle. He wished ilat
he had left the banknote where it was
—and yet, if he had, he was lost, if
(Continued on poage 240
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Sospy did give him away. He had the
MOnEy now, &b any rate, though it was
not his own. Nobody would ever know |

How could anybody know? DMost
likely the fellows would think that
Bunter had mado one of his usyal idiotic
mistakes when the fiver was not, after
all, found where he had seen'it.’ Any-
how, who was going to guess that Ilazel
had gone out in the rain and secured 1t ?
Nobody ! Nobody would know—only
himeelf. It was his own conzeience that
he had to fearl

What was he going to do? He simply
did not know ! But at the boltom of s
heart was & shuddering conviction that
that five-pound note would find its way
inte Soapy Emith’'s hands !

Ho gave an angry snarl at the sound
of a footstep outside the door. He sup-
]ﬁamd that it was his study-mate, Tom

rown, coming up. He did not want
Browney's company-—or anybody's—just
now,

But there was a tap at the door. It
was not Browney!  Hazel stared
angrily and savagely at Gilbert Tracy
as he came 1n.

“ What do you want ¥'" Ilis volce was
shrill, almost hysterical. *Get out of
my study. don't want you herel”

Gilbert, unheeding.'shut the door. He
stood with his back to it, looking at
Hazeldene.,

The winter dusk was beginning to
fall; the study was growing dusky.
Hazel's face showed white as a sheet.

“You cheeky fool! What do you

want? Who asked you here?” shrilled
Hazel. *Get out, before I pitch you
out !

“T'vo r:u;}ml-: to epeak to you,” said
['1‘1‘h£:-*;:-ﬂ::-11? t Et;rmﬂn—fmm you !l said
tHazel savagely. @“1 told you in the
Rag this morning to mind your own

bustness | ™
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Gilbert's lip curled.

“Did you want me to mind my own
business on  the towpath this after-
noon " he asked sarcastically. * Quelch
would have had you 1in another
minute.”

‘““ No bizney of yours!” snarled Hazel.

“The old mss fancied I was there to
meet that man Smith, as you were safely
out of eight!” eneered Gilbert. ‘' He
sent me in—gated for the afternoon.”

“Did he? I don't care if he did "

Mo, I FUPPOSE YOU don't,” agreed
Gilbert.  “Precious little you care
about, except rour rotten sclf, you
worm 1™

Hazel panted, clenching his hands.

“Ii you don't get out of my study
I'l—" he muttered thickly.

“0Oh, shut up 1" said (albert row hir.
“1"n not here on vour account, Hazel-
dene. You could get vourself sacked,
or gent to Borstal, if 1t was only you.
But your sister——"

“My sister! What do you mean?”

“De you think I don’'t know what
Marjorio Hazeldene would feel like if
her brother was sacked from Greyfriars
for stealing " snapped Gilbert.

Hazel’'s heart stood still. i

“Stealing ! Are you mad?! What do
you meani” he asked huskily.

“1 mean that I saw you take Coker’s
banknote from where Bunter saw it,”
snapped Gilbert, *and 1 mean that 1've
comp here to stop vou! I mean that
your sister did me a geod turn—a betier
turn than she ever understood—and that
-I'm going to see that you don't dizgrace
her 17

Hazeldene staggered.

" YVou—you spw——"

113 Y-EBI."

“Jt—it's a lie! A hie!” hbreathed
Hazel 1 never—— Where wore you,
if you saw——  But you did not—"

iz vaice trailed off. He leancd on
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the study table—ha would have fallen
but for its support—and stared across
it at Gilbert Tracy, trembling from
head to foot.

He had told himself that nobody
knew—that nobody could know. ' And
Gilbert Tracy knew—he had ecen him!

“You've got that five-pound note in
Jour Pn-::lmt. now,” said Tracy quictly.
"You're not going to take it out of the
school, Hazeldene 1 _

Hazel’s lips parted for a denial. But
he could not speak., IHe could ouly staro
in fear and horror at the fellow who
knew ! The contempt in Tracy’s face
did not affect him muach.

He was hardly conseious of anything
but fear. He leaned weakly on the
table, feeling ans if every ounce of
strength had deserted his limbs, his eyes
fastened on Tracy's face.

“Have a little sense!™ went on
Gilbert, more gently. "I can guess
what vou've taken it for, after what
I heard that racing man saying on the
towpath. That %mws_v rascal would
never dare to go to Quelch! Have a
spot of sense!”

Hazel did not speal.

“ Look here " Gilbert paused, Lut
he went on. “ Look here, you must have
been mad to think of such a thing. You
needn't be afraid that I'm going to give
you awav., I think too much of your
sister for that. But youw've got to stop!
See? I'm going to stop you from being
a thief—though I'm the worst fellow at
Greviriars 1" added Gilbert, with a
ENCCI.

i I_I____rr

Hazel's voice cracked.

“You can't use Coker's money, Hazel,
whatever sort of fix you're in! Buppose
it came out—it might, even if 1 said
nothing ! Havewn't you decency enough
to think of your sister? Do you think
g:}ic could ever hold her head up again
1 _._..'

“You rotter !” muttered Hazel, * I—
1 never—" .

“(0Oh, cut that out interrupted
Gilbert contemptuously. “You've gol
that five-pound note in your pocket now,
You'ro %ﬂing to hand it over to me to
take to Coker bofore I leave this study.
But—" Heg paused, and went on:
“TLook here, I can help you throughl
I'ta in funds, for once, and I'm willing
to help. How much do you wanti™

Hazel caught his breath.

¥
1

Ho did not speak—he only stared
blankly at the *worst boy at Grey
iriars.

“Cough it up!® snapped Gilbert.
“ Look here, I've got three pounds—a Lip
from my pate uelch never knew, or
he'd have stopped it—but I've got if,
gea?  Will it see you through?™

ITazel found his voice.

“¥os!"” he whispered. “I—I had a
fiver on Peep o Day—and—and—and he
lost—but—but I've paid two pounds off
it—I could only manage that much, and
coapy's had that——"

“And it wheited his appelite for
more " sneercd (Gilbert.  * He thinks
that if vou squeezed out two quids, you
can ‘squeeze out three to follow—if be
frightens you enough? You're pretty
ecasy to scare.”

Hazeldeno wineed.

Gilhert thrust his hand into his pocket.
Hazel watched him in: amazed anc
doubting silence. Tracy laid three pounc
notes on lhe table, and Hazel stared at
them, havdly able to believe his eyes.

All the Removo knew that Tracy was
hard up in recent weeks; but if he had
been as wealthy as when he first came
to the school, Hazel would never have
drearoed of getting help from him. Ho
stured and starved at the currency notes,

“Is that all right?” asked Gilbert,
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Hazel nodded,

‘1t will gee you through 1™

Another nod ]

“Shove it in vour pocket, then—and give me that Gver!”

¥ J—=I—" Hazel stammered, with a burning face.

“You fool I* snapped Gilbert. “I'm geoing to see thut
Coker gets it] Hand it over and let me get out of this!”

Hazel, crimson, drew the damp, crompled banknote from
his pockst. He did not want it now——he was, indeed, glad
toget vid of itl But his faco burned with shame as he
droppoid. it oh the fable. i

“ J—1 wasn't going to—to——=" he staminered. “I—T think
I—1 sheunld have taken it to—to Colicr—I—I never mcant
Fi 7 :

“Well, it's going to Ceker now,” grunted Gilbert. He
dmp%\ved the crumpled note inte lus pocket, and turned to
the door. " Al right now ™

“Yes,” breathed Hazel, " and—and—I-1 say-—— Thanks !”

“*Oh, rot1” :

Gilbert left the study, _ :

Hazel, with shaking fingers, pickea up the three pound
notes, and stowed them in his pocket. A mountain scemed
‘1o have rolled fromy his mind and his heart. Why Tracy
hhad «done this, he could Im.r{ﬂg imagine. But he bad done
i—stopnitg him on the very brink. It was all clear now,

Gilbert, as he went down the passage, grinned =arcastie-
ably=—at himself | ]

The bad hat of the Remove was stony again; there was
going to he no high old tine with Pon & Co. oul of schoel
bounds. But he had zaved Marjorie's brother from hecom-
g what, when his terror was once past, Huscl would have
~huddered to think of, Marjorie would never know; ITazel,
in a few days, would forget all about it. The worst boy
at Greyfriars had played, for once, the part of the “good
ungel "=—and CGilbert grivved at the 1dea with =sardomic
atnusoment,

—

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Finding A Fiver!

4 SAY, yvou fellowg—"

I *¥ou fat asza ¥
“I tell you it's there—"
“Coker's looked, you owl !

“Well, you know what a fool Coker 12" zaid Billy Dunter,
“Is jolly well fhere! I jolly well know that] OUne of
v fellows climb up and look 17

* Fathead [

No fellow was likely fo clamber up 2 wet and clammy
crer to ook for something that was noi there, Coker had
tooked. - He had Fonnd the hellow in the old elm waood; he
nad groped among the dead leaves packed therein; and he
had failed to find any banknote among ghem. Obviously, if
iha fiver had ever been there at all, it Was no longer there,

“Well, it's there1” declared Bunter. “T1 saw it there!
(rokor can leava it there if he likes—he, e, he! But ils
iheve all right.” . ]

“1f it ever was there, it's blown away again ™ said Bob
L heryy.

e ].h_:il:t- it conldn't 7 said Bonler. “T tell yvou it was jarmmied
among the leaves, It's jolly well there, unless somebody’s
found it and pinched it 17

“You Llithering owl I reoared Dal,

“ ), really, Cherry——" :

“You burbling bandersnaich-—:"

£, really, Wharton——-"

“ Yo tervilie 1dioi——"

“{h, really, Inky——"

“Alight as well have a look, to make surcel” drawled
tiilbert Traey. Gilbert had come out of the llouse ane
juined the Remove fellows in the guad. _

“What rot ! said Bob, “Think even an ass fike Colier
vould have missed at, 3f it had heew there ™

“Waell, Bunter thinks—* o

“ No, he doesn't; he's got nothing te do it with

“ Beast ” ] o

“yWell, I'm going to look ! sawd Gilbert; and he walked
away towards the slanting ¢l by the school wall,

Billy -Bunter rolled after himy, and thiee or four other
fellows followed. Nobody was keen on scrambling up inio
a tree dripping with rain: but if Gilbert was preparod to
do so, they were willing lo see the result. Nebody, crr-
rainly, expected him fo find the fiver there. UCoker of the
Fifth was well known to he a fathead; but even a fathead
like Coker could hardly have mizsed an ebject right el e
HTE [T TEN

Ciitbert, however, Tnew what he was about !

Bunler, ot least, knew that the banknote had been there,
aned 1lrat 1 eould net have blown away from where he had
peent it Already he was declaving that, if it was not there,
3t sl have heen found 2w pinclied—as, in fact, it

(Continwcd i neat puge)
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No. 12—Daisy Single Shot
A genuine Daisy at this low price.

Very accurate. Also shoots darts, 6/6

- - S
No. 11—Daisy 350 Shot
Highly polished nickel finish,
150-sho

t lever action repeater.

No, 195—Dzisy Burz Barton Special
1,000-shot blued-steel repeater
with new Lelescopic-type zights.

13/6

No.104—Daisy D'ble Barrel Repeater %

Breaks for cocking. 50-shot each

barrel.  Automatic safety device, 35/-

.......

No. 300—Daisy "Scope
This sfgiht fits all models, Twc-punwer Te_n:r

practically doubles size of image.

E Bull’s Eye Shot

Only shot approved by Daisy
engineers. |ube of 225 pellets
only.

4d. per tube

Targeteer—The Gun that's Fun

Complete piﬁt-:r! target
outht. Repeatin

a2ir
pistol, 2 types of tar-
ets, s2 boy as a

ck-stop. Set up any-
where,
Cnmpf_elﬁ, 106

If you are wnder 17 years of age, purchases must be made by
an adule.

"Ne Fircn_rms {:{:ﬂiﬁ_::-:ltn Iis Necessary,
MNo gun licence required if ONLY used at home.

Booklet of Models sent FREE, Address :

ROLLINS & SONS (London) Ltd.,
17, St. Bride St., London, E.C.4,
Stocked by All Leading Cycle and Sparts Dealers.

DAISY AIR RIFLES

Made o
Li.5.A.
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Tad been, The less that was said on
that subiact, -the better, in the circum-
stances. The banknote had to go back
to {'okar-—nnd thiz was an easy way!l -
- Gilbert serambled up the dripping
teunk, “with “half & dozen pairs of eves,
and one pair of spectacles, fixed on hin.
He clambered on the branch, and
there was a gurgle from Billy Bunter
as a shower -::EE‘ raindrops scattered over
his upturned fat face. :
“ooceogh ¥

Tha winter dusk was falling, and it
was deeply shadowy in the tree, No one
was likely to observe that theréd was
something folded in Gilbert’s hand as
he thrust it into the hollow in the trunk
over the jutting branch.

“Tallo I" exclaimed Gilbert.

Y Found anyihing " ealled up Bob
Cherry,

“1 sav, vou fellows, 1t's there——"

“IFathead '™

“Taook here 1™ called out Gilbert, and
the fellows under the tree stared up in
blank astonshment as he held out o
hand -with a slip of Bimsy paper held
between finger and thumb |

“What——"'

“0Oh, my hat !V

“Is that Coker’s fiver?” yelled Bob,

“Great pip!”

“1 say, vou fellows, 1 told you—=="

. “Looks like a fiver 1" drawled Gilbert,
“ Wob likely o be anvbody’s but Coker's,
I suppose 37 .
%Itz Caker's all right, if it's a fiver 1™
said Bob Cherry. " ** My only hat! Mean
to say that it was thete all the fime, and
Coker left it there? Well, if that ain't
the jolly old limit (" -

“Well, it's a fiver.”

(Gilbert scrambled down the troo—
railier wet and grubby, but grinning.
He held up a banknoto for the gencral
nspecilon, :

The juniors stared at it blankly. It
was a five-pound note—obviously Coker's
missing fiver. A dozen fellows gathered
round to stare ot it

“Well, that takes the whole cake!™
fald Johnony Bull. * Coker's a blithering
idiof, but faney—"

“Fancy cven Coker—"

“Even that ass—"

“Fven that footling fathead—""
“Ii's the fiver all right 1™
“Righi under hiz pose——'
“And he missed 1t——"
“Ha, ha, ha! Good old Coker !

“I say, vou fellows, I told you it was
there! T jolly well knew it was!?
squeaked Billy Bunter. I jolly - well
taw jt——"

A lapghing erowd of juniors troopod
off to the House.

Horace Cokor =— newly washed — was
coming out to have one last look round
for that elusive fiver before Iﬂ-ck-ullzu, He
bestowed & deadly glare on the lough-
ing Hemovites. He was more than.half-
inclined to charge that merry crowd and
recommenee smacking heads all round.

“Hullo, halle, halla | Here's Coker !

“5till looking for that fiver, Coker "

“Ila, ha, hal”

“You cheeky fags!” began Coker.
“I—why—what—what—what’s  that?”
He stared as Gilbert Tracy held out a
damp and crumpled bhanknote,  “QOh!
Ahtl Js—ig=—1i% that the fiver t"

“Bart of 1" assonted Tracy.

“Oh 1 gasped Coker,

Tz taok the banknote and stared at
it. Tt was the los* fiver; there was no
mistnke about that, The truculent
glare faded from Horace's face. Tn-
n:imabtedli he was very glad to geb that
fiver back.

“Where did vou find it 7" he gasped.

“Gness 1" said Gilbert, and he walked
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away, leaving Coker with the banknotle
in his hand, still staring ab it. - '
#*Ha, ha, ha 1™
“What are you fags cackling at?”
grunted Coker. * Nothing to cacklé at
in mny fiver being found, is there 1
“Well, just a8 few!” chuckled Bob

CEIEI‘F{. “You sce, Tracy found it up
fhat *tree, where Buntér told your it
wag—""

“Rat!" said Coker.”

“Ia, ha, hat”

“1 looked " hooted Coker.

“With vour eyes shut?” asked Hob.

S“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Good old Coker 1™}

“{Food old fathead !™
. And the Remove fellows left Coker,
staring at the fiver in his hand, glad that
ik was found, but very much sarpriscd
to learn that it had been found up that
tree whore he had looked Eor il '

E— — —

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAFPTER.

In The Dark .
" Y AZEL suppressed o whinmper of
ferror : :
It was wvery dark in  the
quad; long past lock-up.

All Greyfriars fellows were supposed
to be in the House. Any fellow found
out of the House after lock-up, withont
spocial leave, was booked for trouble,
But Hazel wasz out of the House—on his
way out of the school——when a murmur
of voiees from the shadows startled him
almost out of his wits, and he erammed
himself close to the damp trunk of an
old elm, shuddering with terror, -

Two voices reached his ears—one that
of Wingate, the captain of Greyirviars;
the other the dreaded voice of ithe
Remove master.  ‘The latter struck o
chill to his heart.

After ealling-over, Hazel had looked
for o chanee of petting away unseen.
There was plenty of time, between loek-
up and prep, to make his cxpedition fo
the inn up the river, and get back-—and
little danger, 1f he was cantions, of get-
ting spotted. DMost of the Remove fcl-
lawe wora in the Rag, seme in the
studies, when Hazel crept away to the
Lack box-room and rJEpf:nd from tha
window and down from the leads below
L[

It was a fine might after the rain of
the afternoon, but very dark, with
hardly a star g]inmmring in ihe wintoy
sky. Ilazel was glad of the darkness,
Irhﬂ{? he heard footziens and voices atb
LLa,

He trembled as he crouched by the
trea in the darkness,

What had brought a Form-master and
a prefect out of the House he did not
know. Ile was zune that he was nob sus-
peetedd.  Queleh had learned, certainly,
fhat the fellow whose cap he iuyl spotted
over the gate of the Three Fizhers last
Baturday was not T'racy; but he had no
idea who it was, Huzel, thanks to
Marjorie's bicyele, had got in before
Gueleh, and had been watching the foot-
Lall when he came in.

He was not suspected, but some zort
of suspicion was in the air: he realised
that. He erouched and shivered and
listened. ;

He had to get to the Three Fishers
without 8 moment's delav., If Soapy
carried out his threat, he might carry
it ant at any moment: and now he had
iho money he needed to zettle with the

sharpat, e had to see Soapy Bmith
without the delay of an unnecessary
moment. He dreadad that the blow

might fall before he could see him, even
now,

But as that sharp, metallic voice eame
fo hiz ears, he almost forgol Seapy in
his terror of discovery., What would

Queleh think if he found Lim.out of the
House now?, He would hardly need
telling the name of the Junior he had
plmost caught on Saturday.

He erammed himself close to the dewmp
trunk, and - listened feverishly for the
voices and footsteps to pass on.

Buat-they did not pass on.: To Hazel's
utier horror they came to a-halt in the
shadow of the tree under which he was
hidden. -

Only the trunk of that elm was be-
tween him and his Morm-master. Lven
in.the darkness he would-.have been
discerned but for that. Ile tried to sup-
press his breathing.

“The matier is zerious,
It was Quelch's voiee,
tako up your time—"

Mot at all, sir !

*That the bov will make some sttt
lo break bounds, I am prectically cer-
tain. I have cverv reason o believe
503, Ak

Mazel's heart almost died within his
breast. Did Quelch know ¥

“This  afternoon,” went on  Mr.
Gueleh, "I ecame on liim on the tow-
path, going in the divection of that dis-
reputable  establishment whickh 18 1
kinown that he has viziled bolore?

Hazel breathed again " This could vot
refer to L. '

“I kept him under observafion, as T
was poing in fhe same cdirection,” said
My, Quelch, “and T came upon him sndd-
denly, with & very bad and disvepuiable
characier—a man named, I beliove,
Smith=—a hahitue of {lie Three Fishors—
o disreputable hanger-on at the races ™

Mazel knew now of whom the Remove
master was speaking.

“T've seen the man, ar,” came Win-
gabte's vaice, “JI the young rascal has
had dealings with him—"" .

“1 ean have no doubt of 1f, Wingale.
Az T did not ind him i1 actual conversa-
tign with the man, I simply sent Lhin
bhack to the schoal, with arders te romain
within gates Owing to the ran, I
furned baeck from my walk, and an mv
refurn . ectually saw Tracy dropping
from the schocl wall, under my very
eves. He was, of course, punished,”

There was a grito note in Quelel's
voice as he =said that.

“Bub in the eircumstances T have
Liftle doubi—ne doubt—that the boy
will make somme fresh attempt to get inio
communication with ihat rogue,” went
on Mr. Queleh., “He has been twice
prevented this very dav, and he is =0
recklezs,  so inmsubordinate, so un-
serupniows, that I entertain not the
slightest doubt that he will {ake the first
opportunily of breaking bounds lo carry
out hiz purpose™

“I guite undersiand, ="

“1 desire some ohzervation to be
kept, Wingate, and—"  Mr. ?m']rh
bhroke off suddenls.  "“What was that #"

Hazel's heart missed & beat. Some
faint sound-—perhaps his hureicf breath-
ing—had cavght the ear of the Remove
master.

“I heard nothing, sir.”

“I am sure I heard something. The
Loy may be out of the House at this
very moment, Wingate., Have yow your
fash-lamp "

“Yee, sir; here it is "

Hazel made 8 desperate spring {o
oscape.  In another moment the pocket-
lamp wounld have been Hazhing through
the darknoess,

There was & sharp exclomation from
Mr. Quelch s he heard the runming
foctsteps. :

“Listen! Upon my wordl Wingate,
the [ight!” ]

A sudden beam of light shot through
the dark., Master and prefect had a
motent's glimpse of a running tigure

Wingate 1
“1 am serry to



before it vanished reund the angle {-F a
building.

‘Tracy ! thundered ’hIr Quelch
“Wingate, follow that boy—quick 1"

Hazel bounded on frantically,

Ila was not thinking of getling out of
bounds now. Any Remove fellow who
was out would be missed immediately
ueleh went in. 1fe was only thinking
wi getting back into the Ilouse before
ire could be c&uglm and before’ 'his
abzence could be discovered.

fn o few minoutes he was serambling
Breathlessly up to the leads under the
rox-room windew. A light Aazhed on
his heela as he elambered. Wingate was

not far behind.

“Wingate I came Quelch’s calling
L3 L

“Here, sir. He has c¢limbed thoe
leads.”

“Did you sea Wim1Y

“Qnly his hoels as he went, zir. It

was a junior.”

Thera was a sound of a slamming
window above.

Mr. Quelch set his lips in a hard line,

“That is the Remove box-room,™ he
said. “It was a Remove hoy, and I
vannaot doubt which. You zoe, “‘:‘i’mg&le,
that I was not mizstalen, Tllu bov waog

acmally out of the Liouse while I was:

:peaking to you.™

EVERY SATURDAY

« “He has got in, 20.”

M. elch nodded and  hurried
away. Nearly, wvery neavly, had he
caught that young rascal, and he had

no doubt of that voung raseal’s- niame,
He hurried back to the House,

Meanwhile, Huzel, breathlozs, had cut
down from the box-rcom and seuttled to
his study.

* He threw himself into the drmchair
and picked up 8 book—to be thus
innocently occupied if an official eye
looked in. Buot he was not ‘redading.
He was listening, with beating -heart,

for the dreaded sound of hisg Form-
miaster’s  footsteps 1 the Remove
rassage,

—_— =

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
No Caich !

£ HARTON I
“Yer, mri"¥
“I require fto sce Tracy

cat ence! Do you kuow

where he 18
Y1 think he's in the study, =ir!”
Gilbert Tracy was sitiing at the table
in Study No. 1 in the Remove. He
Was W riting—an answer to his father's

27
letter. But he' laid down the pen as
ho heard the vaice of Mr. Quelch .

Tha 5Ludy door was half- open. Sonie

of the Remove fellows were i.ai]ung Ol
the I‘andmg when My, Quelch came up.
His voice sounded breathless, as if he
had been in haste.

“In your study, Wharton?”

“1 think so, sip! I haven’t seen him

for some time.”

“Probably not!” said. Mr. Queleh
grimly.

He whisked on up the Bemove pas-
sage, leaving Harry Wharton & Co.
staring. Hiz tread cmine swiftly up
the passage—a sound of terror to the
wretched junior in Study Noo 2, but
bringing only a scawl of sullen defiance
to the brow of the rebel of the Remove.

Quealch was after him=—why, Gilbert
did not know! The Iehjl of the
Remove bad sn unususlly elear con-
science at the mwoment. Queleh possibly
suspected that he was out of bounds—
it was likely encugh after the happen-
ings of the afterncon, and was going
to make sure.

A encering grin croszed Gilbert's
face. It was plainly visible there when,
a  few moments later, Mr. Quelch
locked into the study.

(Continued on next page.)
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IS YOUR NAME HERE?

303 READERS WIN FREE FOOTBALLS!
September "Footer-Stamps” Result

HERE was apolher foe enlry for the
second ' Fooler-Slgmps ™ (Seplomber)
prize-piving, and redders are o be con=

gra:il.:a.teﬁ cn the many good scores of " goals ™
M3

Actual wmumg scdres proved to be 2ll those of
38 " goals ™ and over, and their senders’ names
are given here. A Prize Foothall was sent off
promplly to each of these winners.

We are now getting ready for the October
prize-giving, and ibat list of wmncrs will be
given in cur earliest possible is

R. Addizen, Flixton; H. hdkms "l-"-'allmgfnn.
I, Allen, Urmstom; J. Anf arth, umlr:;(.}
(3. Appleton, Leeds; F. Archer, Cmy
Armitape, Hilchin; H, W. Ashiord, Emrrmg-
ham; aﬁ B. Ashton, Wembley; C. Athay,
Westan-supes-Mare; J. Aldkina, Mersham;

K. J:Lj,lmg. Portsmouth: K. G. Baker, Croydon:
Baker, Pul.'bnruugh W. Baker, London,

"-‘-’ ). Hall, Bristol; E. Banks, Sheffeld:
Barber, Rochdale; R. PBarker, Harrow:
H‘.. Barton, WWooltoen; 1.OW.; A. Ballen,
Ipswich; W. Beecham, Hﬂrﬂlﬂt&i H. Bennett,
Ldgware; J. RBeonett, Barnet; - Berry,
Twickenham; B, T, ]'imm:lu, Orpington;
3, Bird, Birmioghara: K. M. Blakeman, W:l!cy;

K. Blinman, EBristol; - cr.%. Sutton;
). Borrow, Barmoor; J. M. Bray, King's Lynn;
W, Braybrook, London, W.; H. Briggs, Motting-
ham; Bromage, Staines; ' Brooker.

Rejgale; €. C. Brown, Warboys; D. W, Erown,
Whitley Bay; 1I." Brown, Londeon, W.; P. &
Budge, Canterbury; G. Buxton,. Londen, N.W.;
3. Byme, Liverpool; R. Camphall, Ewam
A5, Carey, Leeds: D, Carter, I.-andun. SW.:
1, Carter, Upminster; G, Chapman, Northwich:
J. Chapman., Dugbrooke; Chapple, Fen-
zance; L) Charles, E‘]ynmulh G. H. Clark,
london, S.W.: I. Clark, London, E.z:
. Clark, "Edmhu:gh D, Cohen, 4';1r1h
T. Cellins, Worcester; L. Colling, Enfield: M.
-onnock, West Byfleet; G. Copstable, 'wane,n-
wall; K. Cooper, Gr. ?drasen:"]r:n, E. Conper,
hEtltun J’Lbh-::t. F. Cnf.her Moreton-in-Marsh;
. Court, rnﬁ on; J. W. Cox, Pontefract:
P, W. nell, Ft.tha.m F. Crawley.
T.ﬁndnn, W.: H. Em:d. ahalﬁ&]d W. Crow,
Chard; B. R. Cusack, Mauc.lmsier, P. Dare,
Honitan; F. Davies, F.F‘IJE!]!:].I', . A, Davies,
Llanetly; K. Dlavis, Hasti . D-i‘l-"lh..
Swindon; D. Dean, Hemel Dﬁ&mmst!a
Denton l:ian:mn on-Sea’ "l." Dicker, I-mwm:rlmt
WJ -Ik:y Shcffr:n:d . Dockerty, London,
Iiﬂ-dﬁ-:un, Newton-le-Willows;
R. Hﬂwme. Liverpm! D, Dunphy, Epsom:
W. H. Dymond, Hr. Shillingford: 5. Eastment,
Wﬁ!vﬂhamman‘ K. Edge. Ashton- LI-II"JET-I.]."m‘..

R. Elkins, Birmingham; J. Ellistt,
). Elton, Basingstoke; M. Flvmgﬂ
field: W, Evanzon, Mansfield; R. Faroell,
Sevenosks; B. Farrer, Silverdale; G. Ferrin,
Slough: L..L. Ferris, Devizes: 0. D. Fern,
London, E.gi L. Fierstone, London, E.:
K., Fisher, Rogby; V. Fleming, Reading:
12, Fayle, "ﬁ'imbu:rmt:. D. 5. Gale, Birmingham;
I, Garside, Huddersfield; K. Gaskill, Man-
chester: P. H. George, Landon, YL
P. Gherardi, Hersham: J. Gill, Neath; R. Gill.
mare, Poplar, E.; " Graham, Netherton;
R. Grant, Carshalton Beeches; A. Gratiidge,
Manchester: E. Gray, Hornchureh: T. Green,
Cricklewood, N.W.: H. Greene, Elmbam; W. H.
Creenhough, Leeds: M, Griffin, Combe Marting
M. Guest, Wrexham; R. Hamer, Leicester;
G, Hammend, L::ndan 5.W.; K. Hankins,
Thornton Heath; - G. Hardy, ng‘i Lynn;
P. Harrington, West Croydon; R. A. Harrison,
Briztol; A. Harvey, ndon, E.; G. Hayes,
Shefficid: 1. Heggs, Loughbarough; D, [Heley,
Luton; E. Herbert, Gloncester; T, Hickman,
E:"rmngh:un. J. H. Higgins, Tickhill: €. Hill,
Sheffield; Hill, Camberley: T. A. Hillyer,
London, S.E.‘ N, Hnﬂgstm. Huil; T. Hogs,
West Hartlepool: T. Helland, Oakworth;
I£. Holmes, Lnn-:'!-::n, 5\W.; T. Horfon, Norih
Weald; J. D. Hough; London, SE.; M. Holmes,
Marberth; . Hucker,  Wolverhampton;
E. Homm, Colchester; W. Hunter, Falkivk;
E. Hutchings, Midgham; W. Hutchins, Hanwell,
W.: D. Ibbetson, Hulk g‘ Impey, Luten;
F. Ineson, Huddersﬁeln:l: . Isbu:rme, Brent-
wood: L. Jackman, Brentford; C. Y. Jenkins,
Meath: i] Jennings, Welling:. N. D. Jones,
Liverpool: P. Jones, Swansea; M. Kablean,
London, E.; H. Heates, Kingsley; M. Heable,
Leighton Buzzard; C. Kemble, Exeler; C, C. H.
Kent, Swindon; R. Kerslake, Taunton: G. i £
Lardner Divbrook; H. Larraﬂ Leh:estrr,
W, Ledger, Wharfedale: M. D). Lee, Stonghousc:
Sl REE, Brentwood; B. Lennox, Belfast:

1:.1511[ far-n;‘l:f‘! P, Tm{'ltq:].', Kenton: €. len
Aidmshnt* C. thchﬁ-&m Bedford: R. J. Luker,
Sonthampten: Hcl_'l'uu%'iﬂl ]'..d:n'hur,gh‘, B. W.
McIndoe, Eimlngham. MacLeod, (lasgow;
1. ]!-ic"ﬂ.mil Glaspew; 1. MeNeilly, Newtownards;

Torquay;
Hudders-

R. Maacz, London, N, W.; A, Maddock, West
ng‘dnn, A. J. Manus, London, N.W.:

larler, Tankerton; H. Marsh, Horningshain:
I ‘ll‘amhal.l. Sheffield: E. Martin, Stn&efﬂm:
W, Mnﬁa:g Coalville: A. Matthews, mher-
well, Sk W, :ttthw Ln"::inn. E.;
A ]rfaynai'd El-l:ttkpurl é Meacham, Mewlon
Meamns; I, reh:m. Lee 0. Miller, Bourmne-
mnmh'; H. Millsom, Ln!cirster. K. Moorne,
"Wemblev; A. Morgan, Prestonpans; A, Murrss-

Buckley; J. Morns, Cardiff; E. R. Mortley,
London, R. Marton, Eckington: R, G.
Morton, '.B:Ifast; A. 5. Mustin, Birmingham;

By, Mash, Scmtha.mrdun. F., Meaty, SO
D, I'-Ie!sm]. Edinburﬁ P. K. Newell, Birming-
ham; A. North eilmstcm* A. Norton,
Resplven; D ﬂhn}un Londan 5 W.: K. Qram,
Hurs ierpoint; Owens, New Darnel;
Eanst::d J Parker, Whittlesow;
E’aaﬁer. Barnsley; 5 E. Pnrs-n-r:nge Emmm:-
+ Parsons, Cardiff: J]. Patrick, Leeds:
G Pearce, Ardingly; R. Peck, lowestolt:
Pemberton, s: 5, Perks, Wollaston;
. Peters, huwpnrl . Fitt, Ewvercreech;
oole, Manchester: W, Pﬂ-ﬂiﬂmuth Erent.
ard: A. Pottinger, Marden: T: Fowell, Derhy;
D, j. Preece, Ml:ierr-hm R, Puckenng. Hu.ﬂ'
I‘ Pugh, He-.E:]o H.. Rng-g{_tt Twickeoham:®
¥, Ramage, n'burgh 5. Ranks, Tadworlh;
‘: Raphael, Manchester: K. Rawlings, London,
5E; M. Reed, Fepham; R. R .‘Manmns-
tree; 5. Heeve, Belveders: E. FResver,
Accrington; 5. Rendall, Sandown, I.0OW.:
G. Richardson, Leeds: G. Riches, East Dlere-
ham; I¥ Raobertson, Liverpool: J. Robinsg,
Tondon, S.E: KR Robinson, Halesowen:
F. Rollizon, ﬂhhinhuml 5. Rowland, Durham:
K., Samways, Derby: K. Sanders, Balham
S.W.: R. Scoft, Enfield: H. Seville, Blakeney:
T. Eheani Hancl:esl-a.r, E. Shelvey, D:lg-l:-nhml.
P, Ehcp Wt.gmﬂre. K. |. Simmons, Hove:
? 0. g, Rugby; K. Stobart, Ga!csh:&d‘
WO

S

5.
W,
K.
H.
f

Slade Wﬂthamstuw E: E Srmth East-
odd; A, Smith, I!:-‘Izvs:g-u:n'.lur+ N. H. Smith, Mid-
sgmer Morton: 5. Smith, Bmdfu:d W. R
Spow, Kirby Muxloe; L. Spencer, Rochdale:
. Standing, Seuthwick: A. Stear, Flixton:
FE. Stephens. Bametr; V. Sill, Salisbon;
A. Stirling, Glasgow; P, Spllivan, Beddesdon;

B, Suttic, London, 5.W+ J. K. Swallow,

Huddersfield; . ""rylrea, Retford; A. H.

Tardivel, I.'I;lct Guoarnsay: B. Ta!.]m' u-I.a.n—

chester; G. Tea'l Loughborough; , T.

London, SW., D Thu:lmE '!":m],.' ng
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“Traev! You are here!™ rapped
Me., Cuelch, _

Gilbert  lounzed to his feet. s

manner was as impertinent ag he conld
venture to make ik
“Yes, sir!” Did yonr want me "
The gimlet eves almost bored into

im.

Quetels had  hurried in alter the
cscape of the breaker of bounds, e
had not lost o moment. He had
arrived almost breathiess at the Remove
studies. DBut he had little hope of
intercopling  that breaker of bounds
Lefore he cut down from the box.room.
The fellaw had had at least Gve minutes
—and he could havdiv have needed more
than one.

Tracy was in his studvy—but Queleh
had not the slightest doubt that he had
been there only a few minutes—only
gsince that breaker of bounds had cat
down from the box-room, in foact!

He did not guess that in the very
niext study a searcd junior was listen-
ing, with palpitating heort ! ] -

“How long have wveu been in lhis
studs, Tracy ¥

“ About *wonty minutes, siv!”

“Tracy ! Wot more than five or six
minates age o Remove boy was scen
out of the House!™

Theve was & murmur in [he passage.
The juntors on the landing had followed
their Form-master up the passage to
see what was up.

“0Oh, my hat!” moermured Bob
Cherry. “Some fellows ask for it, and
no misiake 1™

“Ther do—they does!” grinned the
Bounder,

“Have vou been ont of the IHonse
sinee lock-np, Tracy

“Mao, sir "

“A bor—certainly a Bemove bov—
was scen by the head prefeet and by
me I spid Mr. Queleh. * He sueceeded
in re-entering the House by the window
of the Remove box-room only a few
wminutes ago, Traey.” _ .

“Did he, sir? smid Gilbert in-
differently.

" ¥ou deny that 1t was vou, Tracy "

“Oh, certainly, sir! If von saw him,

veul know that it was noet 11" said
 Gilbert coolly.
“What! You know very well, Tracy,

that it was impossible to identify any
person in the darkness. He was seen
to climb in at the box-room window.
Tt was a Remove boy! I cannot doubt
that it was you, Tracy "

The Remove fellows in the passage
exchanzed glances.

They had little more doubt on that
subjeet thon Mr. Queleh had.  The
wretched fellow  trembling  in
No. 2 could hoave told them differently

but from Hazel there was no sound.

“Then vou did not recognise him,
eir ¥ asked Tracy.

He was thinking at once of Hazel
He was aware, if no one else was, that
Marjoric’'s brother had urgent business
out of selivo] bounds. He had no doubt
that 1t was Hazel who had been spotied
out of the Eouse, and iE was a relief
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tee him te learn that (e breaker, of
bounds had not been identilied,

Owing to that cirenmstance, Queleh’s
fuspicions . were concentrated on him.
But for that, the rebel of the Remove
didd not care one straw—indeed, he
preferred Queleh’s suspicions to  take
the wrong direction.
~ That weak-kneed swab, who dabbled
In - vigigus ways withous having ithe
courage to face the music, would have
crumpled up and given himself away
under the glare of thoze pimlet eyes.

“It was impossible to recognise the
bovy in the davkness, but 1 have ne
doubt on tha subjeet I said Mr. Quelch
sternly,

“ I[ndeed, sic!”

“Twice to-day vou have been canght
communicating, or altempiing to com-
municate, with o disrepuetable racing
man, Traey! T have not the shightest

loubt that vou were making encther

atternpt after lock-up

“NWot at all, sir,™ said Gilbert coolly.
“I haven't been out of the llouse since
lock-up 1

“¥You do not oxpect me fto take vour
word, Tracvy®” snapped the Remove
master contempiuonsiy.
- Gilbert set his lips  JE was frue that
hiz sword was worth little or nothing,
But the contemnt in his Form-master's
face and tone stung him, all the same,
Morecover, as it happened, he was tell-
ing the truth for once. o

“If you won'’t take my word, sir, it's
no use my saving anvthing !” he =aid
sullenlv. “I haven't been out of the
Housea 1" 2

“Bome Remove bor has been out of
the Hounse, Tracy, and I can have no
doubt that vou were the bov!” said
Mr. Queleh grimly. “1 have no doubt
that von elimbed in at the hox-room
window and reached this study only a
fow  minutes bwfore I ecame -here.
But— Mr. Queleh pansed.  * As the
bov was not seen clearly enough to be
identified, I shall mot deal with you,
Trocy 1"

“ Thank you, siv!” answered Gilbert,
without taking the trouble to. disguise
4 =Meer,

The gimlet oyves glinted,

“But T warn vour I zaid Mr. Quelch,
in a grinding votce. *I warn you that
if you should be detected in such econ-
duct, your punishment will be most
sovere—so severs that I think it will
be a lesson even to vou! I warn yvou
to reflect upon that, Traey ¥

“0h, certainly, sic!” said Gilbert.
“Thank vou so much, sir ¥

Mr. Quelch seemed on the vorge of
choking, Dut he turned away without
another word, and swept out of the
Remove passame,

(Gilbert shrugged ns shoulders.

“Well, you musi bo a thumping ass,
Tracy I said Harry Wharton. “Why
the dickens ecan’t yvou boe decent

“No good telling you that T haven't
bren out of the House ¥ asked Gilbert,

“Oh! If you haven't—

“Ag it happens, I haven't1”

“SHomebody has!” said Harry
Wharton dryly. And he turned away
—oevidently  not  disposed  to  value
Gilbert's word much more highly than
Jucleh did. :

Gilbert gave another shrug and zat
down to finish writing his letter. When
he had finizhed it he left the study and
looked into the next—and met ITazel's
stariled glance.

“You fathead!”™ he satd. “You'd
botter be @ bit more eareful!  Noxt
;..[imﬂ Chieleh may not think that 1t was

8 i

And without waiting for o reply, the
bad hat of the Remove walked gway.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
After Lighis Out !

ALT - PAST ten  had  chimed
through ftha dim November
night when Gilbert Tracy
apened his eves and lifted his

head from his pillow,

He peered round him in the dimness
of the Remove dormitory.

He had not been sleeping  soundly,
There were lingering twinges from the
sovere caning in Quelel’s stwdy  that
afternoon.  Several times his oyes had
opened—and now fthey opencd again;
but this time he had an impression
that he had heard some sound of maove-
ment in tho sleeping dormitory. Tha
mnpresston on his mind was that he
Lad heared the soft and cnutious closing
of 2 door,

He sat up in bed,

1f Bmithv, or Skinner, or some other
black sheep was “breaking out,” it was
o concern of hki=. DBut another thought
was in his mind=—Ifazel 1, It had crossed
his mind that IHazel, prevented from
gelting out before prep, might think of
trying it en again alter lights out.
That thonght had been in his mind
when e had dropped off wneasly to
sleep, and 1t came back al once as he
awoke with the faint sound of & closing
door in his cars.

There was barely a glimmer of light
from the high windows, He could see
nothing bt the dinr shapes of & long
row of beds. No sound eame to hip
now Lut the steady breathing of many
sleepoers and the rumbling snore of Billy
Bunter,

It was not likely—surely it was not
Tilkely that Hazel would be such a fool!
It was not much uze saving BMarjoric's
bhrother from eone disaster if he pro-
ceeded  Immediately  to stumble nto
another. But surely Hazel would not
be such a fool! With Queleh on the
woatelh like a ecat for 4 mouse, &nd the
prefects warned to keep their eyes open
for a breaker of bounds 1 the Remove
—szurely he would not take such a risk!

Ciilbert laid his head on the pillow
again. Bnt once more he raized it. He
slipped out of bed, sorted a tiny elecirie
im-u}ﬂ from a pocket of his jacket, folded
his clothes at the bedside, and moved
softly along the beds till he reached
Hazel's. Tt was easy to make sure.

The tiny beam of light gleamed out on
Hazel's bed.

Clilbert shuat il off the next mament.
He had seen enough. Hazel’'s bed was
empty. His clothes were gone,

He stood breathing hiard.

The fool—the utter fool l—wasz his=
reflection. Ten to one eyes were on the
watch outside the Housze: a hundred to
one Quelech would visit the dormitory
i1f he had the slightest hint that a
breaker of bounds was up.

True, his suspicion was fiked on
Traey, not én Hazel; but that would
make no difference 1f he came to the
Remove dormitory and found Hazel
absent.

Gilberd
savagely. ;

He had done all he could for the
wretehed seapegrace’; he could do no
more. Let him take what was coming
to him ! i

He moved back to his own bed.

But he did not turn in, He sab on
the edge of the bed, thinking.

Hazel, on iz own aceount, could take
hizs chance: he eared nothing for him.
But another thought was in ]%is mind—
another face rose before his mind's eye—
a kind, friendly face: the only face that

shrugged  Ris  shoulders

‘had been Lkind snd friendly at a time

(Continued on goge 30.)
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vhen he had been down and out, barred
by his' Form, an outcast in his school.

Harel did not matter—but he was
Marjorie's brother! He thonght of
Marjorie—if her brother was sacked
from Greyfriars. _

And it was the sack. * Gilbert, owing
to the peculiar terms on which he was
at the school, was not in that danger;
to himn 1t was not a danger, but a chance
of release. His punishment in such a
case would be severe cmough, but. ho
would neot leave Greviriars. Had it
beep possible to get away by such
imeans, he woild have done so long age.

But for any other fellow it was the
eack. At Greyiriars, at every school,
“breaking out” at night was a
offence, unsparingly punished. IF Hazel
was caught he would be up before the
Head in the morning to be expelled.
What would Marjorie think of that?

That waz the Tisk he was taking. In
his miserable fear and terror. Ile had
not dared to leave it till the morrow,
and he had taken this risk!

But Gilbert realised that, to Hazel, if
did npot seem so much of a risk., ‘He
was not under zuspicion. '

If danger came it would not be on
lis own account, but on Tracy’s. It was
hecause Queleh suspected Tracy, that
Hazel was in danger. And the wretched
jumor, concentrated on his own troubles
and terrors. had not thought about that
—T—p_ml:-nbl}' he had forgotten all abowur

Facy, :

But for Queleh’s suspicion of Gilhert,
he might have gone aml returned in

safety. But now—now (heke was dive
danger.
Between and prep he had

lock-u
boen almost faugﬁt becawze watch was
kept for Gilbert. And now

‘o follow him, to warn him, was 1m-
wissible.  Already he was out of the

ounse—out of the school, most likely,
ppeeding on his way to the Three
¥ishers Ther: was nothing that Gilbert
could do.

But if Queleh, as was only too likely,
waz taking a walk round the House,
with a keen eyve and ear open, could
Hazel have got away unzeen, unheard?

The merest hint would be sufficient to
bring Quelch up to the Remove dormi-

tory, fto ascertain whether o  bed--
especially  Gilbert’s  bed—was emply.
But there was nothing that Gilbert
could do.

It erossed his mind to fix a dumimy
in Hazel's bed, to give the appearance
of a slecper there., But he knew that it
was useless,

Yf Quelch had reaszon to believe that
gomeone was out of the House, he would
come up fo wnvestigate. If he found
cvery bed occupied, he wonld not be
fooled by so simple a device; he would
look at every bed to ascertain whether
overy boy was present. A dummy in
a bed would pass at a casual glance, not
in a close’ and suspicious investigation.
That was useless. If Quelch came up
he would know.

“The fool I" breathed Gilbert. “The
fool 1™

Again he was tempted to go back to
bed. He ecould do nothing; he was
powerkess to help Marjorie’s brother
oYY,

But he did not go back to bed. Ile
gat on the edge, thinking and listening.
Hazel might have got elear, unseen,
unheard. He would be back in an hour
or little more. Bub if Queleh came—

Seme faint sound from the distanco
came to his listening ear. Ie rose,
trod sdently to the dormitory door, and
apened it a couple of inches with hardly
a sound, and listened again. The
paszage outside wasz dark, but from the
girection of the landing at the cnd
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came a glimmer of lighr, Faintly up the
passage camé o voice—Winpate's:

“. .« 0o doubt whatever, sir! I am
surg I saw someone dedging round the

.corner by the Cloisters——"

“Very well, Wingate!” That was
Quelch's grim veice. I shall ascertain
whether a boy is missing from the
dormitory. " I have little doubt.”

(zi1lbert closed , the door silently.

There was no doubt now. Quelch was
coming,.and in another minute he wounld
be opening the door and switching on
the Light.

Crilbert ent bacl fowards his own bed,
Then he stopped. Again he moved on,
but it was not to turn into his bed.
He pathered up his clothes, folded on
a chair by the bedside, moved swifily
to Hazel's bed, and laid them down

where Hazel's clothes should have
been.

For one instant he hesitaloed,

But it was only for one instant. Then

he turned into Hazel's bed and drew the
bedelothes over him. _ _

He ldid his head on the pillow, tueled
the edge of the sheet round his neek,
and arranged it to screen his face, half-
buried in the pillow.

A dummy in the bed.would not have
deccived the Remove master. But a
head on the pillow would be enough if
he did not see the face,

Close investigation would reveal the
trick, but close investigation was not ro
be feared if Queleh found an empriy
bed—Gilberi’s. %

It was Gilbert that he suspected-—t
was Gilbert's bed that would draw his
first glance; and if he saw it empty, any
further examination would only be
CUrSOTY.

Marijorie's brather was not going to
be sacked for breaking out at nighi!
The “worst bov at Greviviars " was
going to face the music insicad.

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
One Man Missing !

R. QUELCH opencd the door of
the Remove dormiiory,
He pressed the switeh, and a
sudden flood of light llumined
the long apartinent from end to end.

The Remove master stepped in, with
a grim face.

Home Greviriars boy was out of
bounds that night. It might be—he
haped it was—a member of some Form
not hiz gwn. But he had little doubi.

He stepped dircetly towards Gilbert
Tracy's boed.

One glance was enongh.

That bed was empty—the bedelothes
turned back as Tracy had lefc them
when he got out—and Tracy's own
clothes were gone!

Mr. Quelch stood leoking grimly at
that empty bed - ;

He had been prepared to find a
dummy sleeper arranged there fo
deeeive his eves—which ceriainly would
not have been deceived. But the young
raseal had not even taken that trouble.

There was & stirring in some of the
beds, and rr;lyes opened and blinked in
the hight owlishiy. DBilly Bunter's snore
went on uninterrupted; other fellows
slept on undisturbed  But five or six of

the Removites awakened., Some of themn.

sat up in bed, blinking in astonishment
at the Bemaove master,

“Iz anvthing the matter, sir®™ asked
Harry Wharton.

Mr. Quelch glaneed round.

“Yes, Wharton,” he answercd quietls,
“Bomething very seriouns 15 the mailer.
A boy of this Form 1z missing.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Harry.

. Wharton,

More of the juniors awakened at the
sound of voices,

Eilly Buntev snored on: Lord Maule-
verer slumbered peacefully: and the
oceupant of Hazel's bed did neot stir.
But most of -the Hemove were awake,
rizsing on their elbows or sitting up, all
staring rowards the cmpty bed by which
the Remove masiter stood.

“I am sorry to disturb you, my boys™
said Mr. Queleh. “DBut a boy was seen
out of the House at this late hour—"

“Oh ogad! murmared the Bounder.

Bmithy was glad that he had:not
selected that particnlar night for one of

s own ]i{!‘]ﬂ excursions !

“Tracy 15 missing 17 said Mr. Quelch,
in a deep voice.. “His bed is pmpty,
and his clothes are” gone! Traey is out
of bomnds 1" .

O murmured the juniors.

Nobody in the Remove dormitory was
miuch surprised,

Lrilbert’s manners and custoin: were
well known in his Form. It was not the
first fime by half a dozen or more (hat
Gilbert ltad broken out after lights out,
az all the Remove kopow,  This time he
was caught—that was all !-

“The ass !’ breathed Bob Cherry.

“The rotter ! murmured IHarre
Hiz lip curled as he looked
aft the empty bed ! It was pearly eleven
o'clock., and Tracy was out of the
House! This was the fellow he was
teying to help to make 4 fresh start!

“You mav go to sleep, wy boys!”
said Mr. Queleh, "I regret that 1 had
no choice buk to disturb you ot this
hour.”

He left the dormitory, shut off the
light, and closcd the door. If his glance
had fallen on a head on Hazel's pillow,
az doubtless it had, certainly 1t lad
never occurred to him that that head
was not Hazeldene's. He left the dormi-
tory, rothing doubting.

On one face in the darkness was a
sarcaslic grin!  Gilbert had Ttrouble to
face for this=—=bad trouble: but at the
sante {ime, he derived a sardonic amuse-
menl from deluding his Form-master.

There was a buzz of excited voices in
the dormitory after Queleh had gone.

“The ass!” said MNugent.

“‘;l‘he dingy swab ! growled Johnny
Luil.

“Well, it's a fair cop this time ! said
Skinner, “Tracv's the man o ask for
it! Perhaps he hopes he will be turled
out this time—he wants to go.”

“IHe wen't be turied out,” saud
Vernon-Smith, “but he will get a record
flogging—Dby gum, I doen't envy hin

when he sees the Head "

“The flogfulness will be terrifie "

Ciilbert, silent, grinned as he listened,
It was rather cotertaining to Gilbert!

The talk ran from bed to bed for ten
minutez or more. Then the Remove
fellows sertled down to sleep again.

But there was one who was not likely
to slecp ! :

After there was silenee, and all other
eves wore closed, Gilbert Traer's were
wide open.

Not till he was sure that the rest of
the Form were fast asteep did Gilbert
gtep silently from Hazel's hod and slip
on his elothes silently in the darkness,

Gilbert was not fimshed yet. Ile had
sucoceded so far: Queleh had left the
dormitory in the fised belief 1hiat 1t was
Tracvy who was out of bounds, and not
thinking of Hazel at all. But all that
he had dene would go for nothing if
the breaker of bounds was cauglih as he
returned.

e kaew, of eourse, that Queleh would
wait up for him: the RKemove master
wonld not think of goinzg 1o hed while
f l}icmm‘e boy wus oul of bouuds at
nrght,

(Continued on page 32.)









Peter Todd Describes—

MY NIGHT OUT

THE GHOST-HUNTERS!

[ bave always been fascinated by
shosts, phantons, spectral shapes, and
disembodied epirits, Anything that
might be termed psychic or p-super-
natural has invariably exercimed &
compelling influence over me.

%0 naturally, when Dick Rake
invited me to help the Remove Spook-
hunting Society to track down the
(ihast of Greyiriars, 1 jumped at the
chance. "o

We mct at midnight in a box-room
pear the dorm. Everything was very
weird and mysterious. The moonlight
gtreaming through the window seemed
decidedly  wunearthly, The brooding
silcnee that enfolded the School House
was distinetly uncanny. ‘'The deep,
Llack shadows that lurked mn
corners obviously concealed unfuthom-
able horrors of a supernatural—pardon,

s-supernatural—kind, It would not
ave surprised e in the least to sco
bluck vampires {iapping up and down
the staiva and witches riding by the
window on broomsticks.

When we got to the box-room we
put our hesds together and held a
coufub. in hushed whispers.

** Are we all here " breathed Rake.

* Yoz, rather 1™

“'eh! Not so much noise!”
higsed Rake. ' The secrct of suceess
in spook-hunting 15 silenen.  Ghoata
vamish inte thin air if you kick up a
row !

“ Quite right, old been ! "
13 15‘5'!1 ! 1%
“ Quiet ! ® begged Rake. ** Re-

micmiber that our object to-night s
to track down the giddy Ghost of
wreviriare. Several fellows c¢laim to
Lave seen it on recent evenings, We
want to tind out whether it's truo or
not, 'S-sht™

Hake paused. In the silence that
fellowed we heard sounds that mede
our hair stand on end—a kind of

WITH

erithable
gomethin
that taol
1Uws some-
thi:ng waae
meving in
the wvery

o

I
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Holison
ginger-pop

When

room whera

wa stood !
T felt something soft touch my log.
I leaped into the air with a strangled
ery. The members of the Spook-
hunting Secisty recoiled, wuttering
terror-gtricken gasps.

Rake mliﬂl'ﬂg the lepsion.

“ AN serenc, ehu;?a ' he whispered.
“ Ii's Mrs., Kebble's eat. Must have

The sshool buildings looked weird and
groteague.

s kind of nightmarish appearance.
When an owl hooted over in Friardale
Woods I felt my, flesh creep.

We kopt in the shadows and storted
seouting round to see what we could
find,

been shut in the hox-roorm
by mistake!™
11 th Eﬂﬂd p. 2
Considering
WCre all
gators

they
Invest-
of the
psvehic or  p-super-
natural  peside  of
life, the spook-
hunters seemed
rermarkably zlad
to get a common
or garden  resszon
for the phenomenon
that h maonifes-
ted itself to them.
They -pushed {the cat
out ,of the box-
room and  resumed
the confab,

Rake proposed
getting out of the
House by one of the back windows
and scouting round some of the older
portions of the school buildings to see
if we could spot eny spooka. The
proposition was agreed to and we all
crept down the steirs and lowered
ourzolves out of a ground-floor window
at the back of the House,

Iverything looked awfully ghostly

velvety footfall and a strange, indes-

out of doors.  The silence was sinister.

T

The trees and shrubs had

Suddenly,

pointed &
trembling finger
towards a patech of
moonlight near the
gchool wall.

“Look!" h e
g cried hoarsely.
§ “The  gig-gig-gig-
. gig—"

I began to think
he h&dn n::- 11;11;3
iggles ti oolied.
F[’tggn I knew what
he meant. :

“ Gig-pig-ghost  of
Greylriars ! 7 finished
Morgan, coming to
the point at last,

It was the Ghost
of 'Greyfriara. There
was ng mistaking if,
in the opinion of the experiénced epook
hunters who watched it. It was
dressed in the costume of & yoonk,
just as I should have expected 1t 1o
be. 1t was moving from the school
wall aeross to the House. .

We watched it in dumb, fﬂsﬂlrnﬂt.i}ﬂ
horror, Then we realised that 1t was
eoming straight towarda ua. We
decided that discretion was the better

Morgan

H. VERNON-SMITH'S

Weekly Sports Shorts

Well done, Rookwood !

I'hat would have been my wverdict
after our drawn game on the Kookwood
ground lazt Wednesday—had I h'ud
sullicient breath left in me to say it !

The fact that I hadn’t, will give you
an idea of the extent to which the
gnme ook it out of me ! ]

I have an idea that Jimmy Silver's
{eam had read my comments on them
in last week's ** Herald ** snd made
up their minds to show me they really

kuew how to play footer. 1f that
wag their object, they cortainly
succeeded !

1t was the holtest game of the eeason
for us, and it's a safe bet thoat the same
goes for Rookwood, Time and agein
our forward line hurled itself against
the hortim defence; but they scemed
unpregnable,

AN EYE TO THE
FUTURE

Skinner’s Uncle Jasper, Whp W%E
ghortly be paying him a visit, is eaid
to be A man with an evil past.

Bui that doesn't worry Bkinner, B0
long as he didhes out & good ™ present ')

to winning the game when they were
awarded a penalty-kick as a result of
Johnny Bull hnng!ing inside the area.

Qur* hearts were in our mouths
when Jimmy Silver took the kick.
Hb was well on the mark with =
smushing low drive to the side of the
soalmouth, It looked so much a
cert, that the crowd were already
yelling * Goel!” when Bulstrode,
who was deputising for Hazeldene,
swooped at the ball as though he had
been catapulted across the goal and
saved beautifully.

It was a disappointment to the home
supporters, but they cheered Bulstrode
to the echo for hiz miraculous save.

A near thing for Greyfriars, that,
pals, I assure you. On the whole,
though, a draw was a fair reflection
of the play.

We can't afferd to drop many more

oints, judging by the leok of the

%hﬂmpiﬂn.ﬂhip Table this week. &t
Jim's, you will notice, are now level
with us, taking second ce on the
list solely by reason of an inferior
poal average. .

By way of consolation, I should
mention that they harely seraped home
against the lowly Abbotsford team by
|3 goals to 2—no great victory
comparison with our 5—nil win against
the same team last week. .

Bagshot ere well in the picture

Rookweod, too, were strong in | again with a spankiog 3—1 win against
attack. In fact, they came very near | 8, Jude's. Wo are logking forward

very keenly now to the visit of the
Bagshot team to Greylriars mnext
Baturday. -

A win for Bagshot may take them
to the top of the table and deposa un
from the proud position wo have held
since the season began, Needless to
gay, wa are going to do our ubmost
to ‘etay right where we are!l

Item : l%“iing::u:c,lcau Leat Loder by &
knoek-out. in the third round of a
f-rounds boxing contest on Thuraday.
Rumours that the serap had been
staged to settle a difference between
the two seniors drew s big crowd to
the gym. Theré was plenty of hard
hitting—and one or two low blows by

Loder., The result wns never 1In
doubk.
So-long all!

CHAMPIONSHII TABLE.

{Hoals

PW.D.L.F. A Pis
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part of wvalour.
open window al
back into the H

round again,

the staire.
the landing to i

The Ghost of gﬂ-i.nm Was moving
steadily up the @kin our walke !
Altor ihat were really hardly
surprised when lowed us into the
rise us, however,
in the

famibar wvoico jour tamo actor,
William Wibley, :

dorm.
was

What di

io hear i to

"% What's Lhah..:,
asked Wibley.

of a game 1"
“ YWiblev !

“ YWhy not ¥
to take off his
removing  stao
underneath

I‘II

him for the Gh
wos tickled,

been to Courth
duction of lo

it three times &
rformance i

his pater's ¢
tired !

into bed.
auit—feeling n

of a somewhat

¥ntreated.

1y

inh process,

headed for our
double and got
Ha. in great haste,
From inside dhrindodr we looked
again, It was cag straight towards
the window !
At the foob dom stairs we looked
Uyhostly visitor was
inside the Howsnd was moving :
towards uz oncega! We Lolted up{the Remove had their fivst game of
At lop we leaned over
ther look.

_you ment”
yving some sort

Wib., beginnin
gtic clobber an

padding from
*Who

elze did you thi:was i
We explaineg . we had taken
rey friars,

Wib. donned pyjamas and slid

The Remuv&hhuntl:-m followed

t pleased to find
that there weassfural explanation
Pernatural affair !

Wib.

' You're pottife grinned. * I've
ving Frinr Tuck
in the CourtfuBoy Ecouts pro-
wod, We've done
last week. Last
I've broken
ounds for if, §&'s been worth il
I've changed § sach time after
lights out and} of the Courtfield
chaps has run ghere and back in

Yaw-aw ! I'm

" E—

Well, you see,mlways

and we publish

paper basket.

s through the saprn teat.
as a new jokewes, we try
Coker. If he logzled, it's usuallyle = . "0
good for & laug@ almost anybody, :

HOW Y DO IT?

Many readerde up, asking how
it is that our josw always so good,
put them
As Boon
it on

If he anghﬂ-,l’ﬁ it in the wasta-

applications,—
BUNTER, Sifa. 7,

1. Greyfriare 7 &6 2 3 12
o, St.Jim's 7 6 0 1 1T 6 12
3, Bagshot 7 6 1 1 16 611
4, Highcliffe 7 4 1 2 17 13 §
B. R}iﬁcnmbﬁ 7 2 2 %3 12 14 6
G.5.
6, Rookwood6 2 1 3 10 11 &
. Redolyffle 7 2 1 4 8 10 B
8. St,Jude'a 7 2 1 4 8 17 b
g, Claremont® ¢ 3 3 & 16 3
10, Abbolaford? ¢ 0 7 4 24 0O

Paszage,

TO ALL EESEAR OLD

I wunder i would send me

your Xmes ijons es early as
possibul 1 Sottitled frends and
relations are ms to honner
them with ing society
diring the F 1 that I chall
be quite -u - konsider- late

nnerable W. G.

Remove

By kind permission of the pro-
proprietors of the Courtfield Ice-rink,

ice-hockey this week,
It would be nice to be able to report
that we all took to it like a duck takes
to water., Truth compels us to state,
however, that we did nothing of the
kind !
There are guite a number of very
good ekaters in the Form, Bufb ice.
hockew, it seems, requires somethin
more than the ability to keep balance:
or to eut figures of eight. Two minutes
at the ¢ found us all at sco—and
most of us stretched out on the ice !
To race down a rink, pushing a
rubber * puck ™ hefore you with a
hockey stick, looks quite simple when
you're watching it. Try it and see if
it's a3 simple as it looks !
Wharton, who was first away after
the * face-off " (" kick-off ™ fo you
footer fans!), tried it and made a
complete hash of it, Finding the puck
dallying belkind him, he reached back
io hHeld it and forgot where his feel
wers going. The result was that he
finished up on his neck, with half a
dozen other eager novices piled on top
of him !
That incident was reproduced many
times before the pum-
chewing Canadian in-
structor who was teach-
ing us the game peinted
out our error. .
" What's wrong with
you kids is you're
play-aeting—ijust trying
to dance around the
way you've seen the
rofessionals do it, gea?”
grinned. ** Y.ou gotta
look on this as o job of
work, and the job ia to
get that puck inte the
goal, Do it in slow
motion first end the
speed will come.  If you
feel you just wanns pose like the guys
who've been playing it all their Lives,

t was horse sense from a man
who Enew what he was talking ahout,
and most of us took due note of it.
The result was gratifying. By
playing at a pace that left ug with
proper control over our movements
wo were able to do something with
the puck. And if the game bore little
regomblance to the ice.-hockey you see
on the pietures, it was at least ice-
hockey of a kind and not just & game
of * all-fall-down ! |

Towards the end of the gession we
did begin to develop a little epeed, but
—ye gods '—what a tough game ib is
when you play it fast! Not one of
our bunch came off the ice without an
injury of some kind. Most of us had

SPEED, SPILLS AND THRILLS!

Remove Find Ice-Hockey Tough

Bunter, who insisted
on being gealminder
{** gonlkeeper ' in footer
pﬁﬁmm&}, raiged technical
pichlems. The goal in ice-
hockey is small, and when
Bunter turned out, padded
fore and aft with mattresses, cushions,
and other balloon.like odde and ends,
b was  Jound that he covered the
entire goalmonth.

The opposing forwards overcame
the difficulty by hooking their hockey
sticks round the fat goalminder’s neck
and forcibly dragging him eway before
procecding to score !

There is a lot of doubt as to whether
this would be allowed in a game played
strictly according to the rules. But
there iz no doubt about our having
had a rattling good time out of our
first attempt to play ice-hockey. We
are looking forward keenly to more
cames—perhaps even a trial game
against another school, if it's possible.

What are the odds about our
finishing wup the season with an
exhibition game at Wembley ? Sounds
optimistic—but there's nothing like
arming high |

ANSWERS TO
CORRESPONDENTS
“FILM PRODUCER™"™ (Study
No. 6, Remove).—* I'm looking for o
fellow with protuding tceth.”
You'll stand & rauch better chance of

cuts and bruises galore,

Form

finding him if you look with your eyes!

CONSTANT READER (Third).—
“What did Bunter think of Coker's
tuck-hemper last week t *

He described it afterwards as simply
“ gerge V-ous |

DONALD OGILVY (Remove).—
Wibley says he wants a musician for
his Christmas Pantomime; yet he
won't let ml‘il]'lp].ﬂj? my concertina.'’

We can only tell you to act * accor-
dionly."”

GATTY'S SNACK BAR

_For bright, conjeenial company and
tip-top eats. Fried herrings and baked
chestnuts eerved piging het. Luvl
home-made toffy. rop in and tuck
in! Don't forget Eme addregs—
GATTY'S BNACK BAR, Second

HARRY WHARTON
CALLING ALL PALS!

of the Bholl remarked to me over &
in tho  tuckshop this weck how little

we hear nowadays of Bunter as a veulriloquist.
Quite true, when you come to think of it.
the explanution is
The fact is that
are too well known nowadays for success,
longer gets the scope that he did when Greyiriers
was full of unsuspecting vietims.
Bunter first acguired the wventriloquind
art, he could pull off japes on anybody in the E{?lmul

| And
fii;:i!.--:} smple.

unter's ventriloguial powers
He no

. with impunity. I have meny times scen
him hoax Quelehy in the Form.room. He
would set, a fictitions bee buzzing round the
room to ease the tension doring o difhi-
cult Latin ** con "—or even call Quelchy
away in o lifelike imitation of thoe Head’s
voice, appearing to come from the other
side of the door. But those days are
gone—unhappily, in the opinion of most
Fomove chapsa !

Still, we do, at occasional intervals,
catech the Porpoise at his old tricks,
infrequent. though the inicrvals are in
comparison with the old days.

Among strangera, he i3 just ns keen
a ventriloguist ag ever. We saw that
during our trip to the South Sea Izlands,
when he got out of saveral tight fixcs
with the asid of his ventriloguial powers.

By a coincidence, Hobson and I saw
& further example on our way back to
the School Houee afier the chat 1 have
just mentioned.

Terple of the TUpper Fourth—for
excellent reasons, no doubt—was chasing
Bunter acress the guad, and the short-
sighted Owl, not eeeing where he was
going, butted somebody in the chest
and bowled him clean over.

The " somebedy " happened to be a
Somebody—no lese a person, in fact,
than Bir Hilton Popper, a Greylriars
governor and a very big ehot in the
county ! Sir Hilton was purpls in the
face when he stagrored to his feet again.
Temple wisely made himsslf scavce.
Buntor, who couldn't get away so
quickly, wobbled in bis tracks, as £is
Hilton glared at hir.

“ Boy ! " rasped Sir Hilton., *“ Y-:sunp
fool! Dolt! Idiot! How dare you?l?®

“ I—I " gasped Bunter,

* Bilence, sir!™ barked the irate

baronet. * Apologies are useless! No-
thing will eatisfy me, but your head-
master’s assurance that you will be
flogped for this outrage!"

The ‘next instant, to Sir Hilton's sur.
prige, the Head's woice joined in the
confab,—seomingly coming from ihe
direction of his study window,

“ Rest assurcd, my dear Sir Hilton,
that 1 shall make a point of punishing
Bunter most severely for this disgrace-
ful assault. Bunter! You will report
to me for a ﬂng_ging i an bour's time : 7

“ Ye-ca, gir!"

“ Hah ! " snorted Sir Hilton, starting
slightly when he noticed that there was
no sign of the Head at his study window.
* Yery well, then 1

But it wasn't very well after all—
from Bunter's point of wview, anvway.
The voice which Sir Hilton had taken
to be the Head's wae in reality Bunter's.
Bunter was hoping to gat out of the fix
by this little trick, Unfortunately for
him, however, the Head heoppened to
ba watehing and listening behind ihe
curtaing in iiﬂ study window ; and the
noxt instant, to PBunter's horror, the
Hend's real voice scunded from above,

*“ Pray coms into the House, Bir
Hilton ! Bunter | You will report to
me at once 1

Poor old Porpoisa !

Ho was still moaning and groaning
an hour after his visit t¢ the Head's
study that day.

O,

Hairny WHARTON,



